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CONINGSBY ; 



A TALE 9 or RECENT DATBi 



1 HE CoUowmg Story, eventful and 
distressing in itself, has tnade a 
double impression upon taie, be- 
^.cause it seemed to be in conformity 
to the glooAiy pr6s]j)ects, which I 
bad anticipated maoy years before^. 
I was travelling in a distant Kin^ 
dom> when being a^cideatally be- 
nighted, I was received by the hospi- 
tality of an Eiiglidh family, who hdd 
^en up their temporary r^deii^ 
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* . * * ■ • • 

diere in an old Manorhouse , of 
which they had hired a short lease. 
It was a building of that sort^ which 
is very common in England. It had 
onqe he^n a mansion; but was now 
declined almost into a Farmhouse, 
Two or three rooms of ample dimen** 
sionS; but of rather gloomy aspect > 
were sufficiently convenient ; and to 
those 5 who bad been used to a 
country life > not unjrfeasant. 

The family boasted of their bar^ 
gain ; and of the surrounding domain 
irrhich they occupied at a very cheap 
vent^ They said the land was fertile, 
as well as extensive ; and that it 
united all that co^ld be desirable 
in retirement. In short they not only 
excited my wonder ; but my doubts 
of the accuracy of their account, 
Being detained tbere two pr tliK^ 
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^BjBf I resolrecl to eiamine with vKf 
own eyed j and took the oprpdrtumfy 
of exploring the country in a walk 
by myself. 

The domain wasi riot Y6ry di$s^ 
milftT to ihat^ which it had been re^ 
presented; The land seemed not uiv 
fertile , but sinttiewhat ftlde , and ill- 
cultivated. It was a kind of damp^ 
and heaviness' in the £&> and the ap* 
parent want of a wellr employed^ 
and weltaupported peasantry, which 
alarmed me. But whatever doubts 
were mixed widi my iiripr^sions at 
this moment , they were soon great* 
]y increased^ 

When I got beyond the domain , 
I emerged upon a black sort of 
Waste , of apparently interminable 
extent; at least on two sides. I saw 

kmM dark-blue mouataias at ayalt 



4 COVINOftBf. 

4t^tanee : aU between was somc^ 
ithmg between heath and bog. For 
isome tiBSte not a homan Being wa» 
seen to enliven this vacuity.^ At 
last a siiigitt peasant a|iproached 
fr6ai Me of the impePQ^ptible Atchr 
'^ties^ Ifvhich in a wide expanse, 
iq^peafiiSg Mke a plain , surrounded 
file. He was rudely^ladj yet there 
was^^ ah akr of barhavoua^ grandeur 
Wbotft hint* 

' laddiressed'fainr: He etiterediato 
eohver^^itil^'with diearfulnesftj and 
eveii ekxj^tooe. I bent my steps to 
tfie ps»t, tvhere the waste seemed to 
terminate in inclosures : my com*^ 
pamon was sil^fficieiitly wiifing to 
follow the direction which I tooki' 
and he gradually engaged to become 
my guide for the purposes which I 
bad in view, i asked him abotti 
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Ae country; its proprietops; its in- 
habitants and their history. He wa9 
fluent in his narrations ; and full of 
anecdote I and rivacity in his re** 
marks : ccDo the landlords reside 
6n their estates? said I. — « O your' 
Honour ; answered he > there you 
touch a sore place f »— I was awarer 
of it; I thought I had dane wrong ji 
I said no more ; but he wouM 'gof 
on. I endeavoured to soothe hi» 
pride. <c Are there houses to be let 
then here ? »I replied : (c And couU, 
i'procure one ?» -^ « Ofe bless' yotrf 
Honour , cried he > they are as plea^ 
tifiil as the summer leaf, or ll^ 
logs m November r or the elpudft^ 
on the top ol yonder naonntai^ I 
the morels the pity r by i^. PatrictL;^ 
and all the other ScwtSy I swear it > 
iha niovieV tbeipi^ I » • 
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Sfe paiis^ : « Why , loek y^DiH 
der ; your Hc^our, be cpntinued^ 
iee ^ere at the Qorii^ of the 
befi^« a tvhite speck l^ipcmg the 
tr^^- Tbfew it b : a^ pretty :pla€e, 
tQ.he surei; (hat iiv;oi]ld: Relight jour 
9oDoar's eye» : so ^v^ ; and so 
WnesoiHf^ ;, and so qiuet^ and ye( 
gladsome to the heart I Ohj how 
^OttU th^ squire l?ave it ^> fitter so 
siiiny years ^pent apoMing u9 : so 
many Autunm son^ that have seea 
fif. fi^lpwii]^ his footatep^ \3m the 
hfiris' th^t obey their ^phe^ frem 
the mountains ! He might fl^ttend hif 
4iMty in the greal City to he^^ sure; 
h^t not to come amoog us, in the 
^fSkmuner^ aji^ the Autumn > aahe 
^ed t^ d^J Ah^ the more a the 
|)i)y ! I recollect mysetf : the squire 
is grown old r;.^and; w the Ipng and 
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short of it » yoar Honour, is , that r 
Bd^illfi Park is to be let » 

« BelviUe Park to be let I smd I 
%q mytelf, it is a pompous souad.; 
But I have seen something of the 
country; and I will moderate my' 
expectattonft N — - We walked on :. 
I. had almost grown weary , when; 
fbe limits of the Heath, in the lin& 
yre Ifvere pursuing ; were sufficiently* 
irisible. A loss with a mound of 
^arth, OP whicdi "v^as low brush-^ 
wood I markfd the termination. Tbci 
tracks over die Heath were <wr 
euitous ; and we skirted akmg thiii 
boundary for at least a quarter of A 
mile, wheal we came to ia smaU saabr 
ed cottage , divided from the waste 
by a foss, with a tittle mowed 
platform of grass in front, and lo<A<r 
iiut aa if there had been an ale 
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tempt to embellish it into smuetUbg^ 
like what in England we somef imea 
see fitted, up for a dhooting Box. 
The little foot -gale was tfaapown 
dpta. I asked my guide , whither 
he wa» carrying me. <c Thixs, your 
Honour > said he , is BehUle Parlf 
mid a sweet place it is , I assure y€Mir 
Honour \ as any in the country \ n 
I«f*red : the felldw saw my surprise, 
o Ah 5 Sir> cried he, to be sure it 
looks coM and lonely now r if is a 
blank day ^ yomr Honour ! but it 
was not fonr mouths agone^ that 
Ae chimnies and wmdows of ihis 
lone House were in a blaze witb 
a iea^t of the greatest men of the 
country. » — « Bow happened tfaat?)» 
answered I. a Why , perhaps yomr 
Honour may not know , it h the 
9Mt of the Knight of Gl^ilfii^ney :; 
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and he has spent here a great part 
of many a summer and autiram for 
these forty years : but he has had 
an accident 9 poor good gentleman, 
since he left us : and is growing old 
and infirm , God help him : and 
cannot trarel so far I And so b^ 
is willing to let it ! » 

«Itis already lets ^ said the savage^ 
looking old wonmn^ who had ope** 
ned the door to ns ! » -r^ O^ I hum-*- 
IfAf crave your pardon , your Ho- 
nour \ exctaimed my guide ^'t sore^ 
Bei» O Rourke , it was not let , but 
,lwo days agonef n^^ « $ure enongiiy 
tl Ifras n0t> repUed Bess^ but the 
Knight's Factor was here this very 
blessed morning ! and has giv^s me 
orders to got ready for the strange 
Gentleman , in a week ; or he wiB 
not kave me.a spit o£ bog. 46 -make 
me a hut to cover me ! » 
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I locdked at the chill > damp / 
comfcMrtless rcMnii> its^ narrow space; 
its tlun walls ^ scarce covered with 
half-falling patches of hlite paper ; 
its bwren prospect c^ a wide 
waste of gloomy sterility; its rbde 
hearth; tlie cracks in dbe partitions; 
the broken ceUihg. — My heart 
aunk within me : I said to myself r 
« Who can have ventured upon 
this mad bargain 7 s» 

These simple people saw my 
counienance ; and imagined its 
change to arise from vexation at 
this prior engagement, a And who^ 
laid I, is thislticky Gentleman ?» 

(c I will fetch the name in a men 
meat your Honour , cried Bess ; it 
is written on a piece of paper , that 
OKes in the Kitchen drawer. » I read 

il with artonidunent.Xbe name was 
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Humphry Coningsby. <* Do you 
ktlow the Gentleman , said I to 
Bess^ or whence he comes ?« — 
u Not I % she exclaimed ^ but the 
Factor says , he comes of a great 
famUy , and that he has been about 
the Court in England : and the King's 
Guards 9 as they call it ; and that he 
is tired of it all ; and so comes to 
enjoy health and happiness in this 
land of joy ^ God bless him ! And 
much may he enjoy ; ^and Bess (y 
Aourke shall not be wanting to help 
to it ; nor Bess ' s husband ; nor her 
sonS; nor her daughters^ which are 
as pretty lasses as are to be seen 
any where on this side of the Blue 
mountains. » 

So then the«gay Coningsby had 
resokred to retire to this desolate 
and sarage spoL Ikne w him by £uae; 
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and though I was unacquainted widi 
his person ; few who frequcfnted St. 
James's Street could be unacquam* 
led with it He was sit feet high ; 
muscular y yet graceful ; and mad^ 
tndi admirable Bymmetry : a deai' 
brown complexion ; a Roman nose ;. 
dark, piercing eyes> garc him aU the 
advantages ^ that personid good looks 
eould commiand« But his early edu- 
cation had been much neglected. He 
was of Irish descent 9 and had passed 
some of his earUest years in one of the 
remote provinces of that Kingdom. 
A Commission in the Guards vvas 
procured »for him at the age of six- 
teen. And with quickness of parts , 
and a good deal of natural elo-^ 
quence > he soon acquired the sur- 
fece of polished manners. His ex-^ 
traordi/iary persoli^ recommeiiidbM^- 
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lions introduced him with ease in 
to the Jjiigher ranks of female so- 
ciety* Neither nature nor early ha- 
bits and. examples had ^ven him 
any thing of softness; oi* any thing 
of scruples of conscienoe. He be-* 
came as dissolute and unprincipled , 
as might be e^xpected from such a 
man in such a situaticm. . 

In his early career he contracted 
great debts ; and became a prey to 
all the extortions practised by trades^ 
men , who give credit to thot^[h- 
tless young men ; that do not at 
the moment calculate , how they 
shall be able to pay^ Bhta sort of 
hard sagacity was among his en-^ 
dowments^ and he finalljif recovered^ 
from the.chamof these diebts^ with- 
out incarceration foif life ; or di^ 
di^adfuL and humiliaftingaltema^ve 
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of taking advantage of an Act of In- 
solvency. But he did not, escape 
without the loss of all which he 
finally inherited from his father^ a 
S|im of at least L. 20,000. 

These things had indurated the 
native roughness of his disposition ; 
and added to it hitterness and ha-* 
tred. This was the slate of mind , 
in which he had been represented 
to nie by a particular friend , when 
I had heard of him a few months 
before : and this was the state , in 
wliich I have since learned that he 
came to Belville a few days after I 
qpitted it. I draw frome some authen-r 
tic papers which have been put in 
to my hands the sketches which I 
am about to give of that ^ which 
afterwards befell him. 

Conijagsby (:ame hither with uo 
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Other income tlian that of an hal^ 
pay Captain, of which pittance a 
small part was alloted to the final 
satisfaction of hia creditors. He 
brought with him a discharged 
Serjeant , with liis wife ; and a dis^ 
charged private; who were willing 
to share his fate ; as they were na- 
tives of the same country; and had 
been in their first years used to the 
same barbarous manners > to which 
they were now to return* 

All the hope^ that offered itself 
to Coningsby was in the sports 
of the field ; in the amusements of 
his gun ; and in the health and spi- 
rits given by strong exercise^ and 
a constant intercourse with the open 
air. This plan he put into execu- 
tion. When he returned to his^home 
at night fall; fatigue gave a zest to 
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•oarse fare. He managed so ecooo- 
micailly , ihat he had no necessity 
to deny himself large lihations of 
that wine^ to which he had beea 
so many years accustomed. The 
adjoining waste supplied him with 
large turf-fires; and the fumes of 
the segap helped to correct the hur 
midity of the atmosphere 

In this mode of life , profound 
slumbers ^ the visitants of an hale 
constitution , stole away many 
cheerless hours fof a long succes- 
sion of months. But after the no^ 
velty had lost all its diarm ^ he 
had »till lurking regrets ^ which 
came hy fits^ and grew gradually 
more firequent. 

In the whirl of dissipation he had 
not had time to think , even if a 
proper education had fitted him for 




CONINGSBY. 17 

it. Long solitude , a few books , 
which he brought with him ; some 
painful recollections excited by a 
correspondence with England , 
which some remaining ties to that 
kingdom made indispensible^ be- 
gan to stir the dormant vigour of 
his intellectual faculties* 

The truth isi that he had very 
powerful native talents. His defect 
lay in want of culture ; and in the 
daring > vehement y and relentless 
nature of his feelings : which the te- 
nor of his experience was pecu- 
liarly adapted to augment. His fa- 
mily had been marked for ages in 
the annals of his country ; genera- 
tions of them had perished in |he 
fields or on the scaffold : they had 
been accustomed to attainders ^ op- 
pressions y disinherisons : they had 
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been fiigitives, and exiles : they Iiai 
lost and recovered iheir titles : ihey 
had been oppressors, as well as 
oppressed : denouncements of extern 
mination , and extinction had been 
thundered against them ; and yet 
they had survived : their blood had 
floiyed in torrents; and yet they 
had flourished again : they had co- 
vered themselves ivith crime , and 
yet their valour, their genius, and 
ikeir virtues had blazed ibvih again 
ia other generations. 

Sechision therefore; a savage 
life, and an untaught mind , could 
net entirely suppress the pride , the^ 
ambition , the gleams of iutellectual 
supierioficy , of Coningsby. Unhap- 
pily* they tiKPnedl these ingredients 
into fermented and feverish jwison. 
hofOQg the TCjgrets and anxieties 
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of this tempest-hearted man, t^'^s 
one ruling care , that I have not 
yet mentioned. He had left in En- 
gland an infant daughter not three 
years oW. Her mother died in her 
birth. She was the child of crime, 
though born in marriage ; not long 
after a divorce had taken place 
from a fe>rmer injured husband.' 

The child had been left in En- 
gland in the care of a maternal aunt. 
Some aflront being conceived by 
Coningsby from the expressions of a 
letter of this aunt, about fhisme time 
nothing could satisfy him but sen-- 
ding the infant to his sohtary resi- 
dence for at BelTille'. 

Bui how could this fender charge 
be nursed and educated in such a 
destitute place ? — All obstacles 
appeared light to Coningsby, if 
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his passions were roused. By a pro^ 
yidential piece of luck^ it had 
happened , that the wife of his do- 
mestic > the dishanded Serjeant^ had 
been born and educated in a sta- 
tion far superior to the mean slate 
her ill assorted marriage destined 
her to» She had in the innocent le- 
vity and unsuspecting ignorance 
of her youth been caught by the 
imposing person and hvely manners 
of the Serjeant; and ran off with 
him from the home of her father , 
a respectable ti^adesman in a coun- 
try borough of England. She also 
sprung from an ill assorted alliance ; 
for her mother had been of a still 
better station ; and it is a circum- 
stance not perhaps utterly undeser- 
ving of notice^ that she could trace 
her blood ^ through gradual obsca- 
rity, up to Sir Walter Baleigh. 
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Hiis unhappy -woman had seve- 
ral children : but perhaps from the 
absence of comforts that her more 
delicate frame reqmred, they had 
all died in their infancy. Her affec- 
tions had shrunk witliin her ; 
and formed a cold gathering in her 
heart , that seemed as if carrying 
her at no very tardy pace to the 
grave. When Coningshy's daugh- 
ter, the little Adelihog , arrived, 
she became necessarily trusted to 
the care of this good Nurse. Ralgna 
(for by that name she had been 
christened) received Adehnde in 
tears of joy. Hie sluices of bet* 
heart opened again ; and a fresh 
life seen^ed to exhilarate her ema 
ciated frame. 

The fiery spirit of Coningsby hung 
over his daughter in a gush of fond- 
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ness, his heart had ever before been 
an entire stranger to. Rays of light 
penetrated into his bosom > that 
only made its chaotic darkness 
more horrible. His novel affection 
connected him in a manner hitherto 
to unfelt both with the past^ and 
the future. 

Yet long days elapsed before the 
e£Pect of this altered state of mind ap- 
peared. The first years of Adelinde's 
infancy passed on in this soli- 
tude , and Goningsby did little but 
fatigue himself in the day by exer- 
cise ; and pass the remainder of his 
time either in the enjoyments of 
the table , or the oblivion of sleep. 
From ruminations generally painful^ 
he escaped at every return as much 
as he could. The stores of his memory 
almost all produced dissatisfaction^ 
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He had seen Utile but of the bad 
pari of mankind : the recoUeclion 
did not nourish either benevolence 
or hope. He had seen almost every 
one sacrifice all to his private pas- 
sions or private interests. He habi- 
tuated himself therefore to consider 
kind looks as the disguises offlalteiyi 
or intrigue , or plot ; and protests 
of love p or friendship , or probity, 
or patriotism, as mere sounds of 
empty fashion , or form , that foob 
only could think /sincere. 

When Adelinde became old 
enough to prattle to him with any 
mixture of reason, his growing iaf- 
fection for her made him start some* 
times at the flashes of new light, 
that burst for a moment on his 
ideas , And penetrated to the depths 
(ft his heart 
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He bcgau to glance witli s<$- 
mething more of interest on the 
few books, he had brought with 
him : consisting principally of Tra- 
vels, or contemporary Memoirs ^ 
rarety of the best cast. The latter 
tinged by the tasteless and undis'* 
ciplined violence of party politics , 
did not tend to inspire that mo- 
ral amelioration of sentiment , 
Coningsby stood so much in 
need of. The tempestuous character 
of the last thirty years of society; 
the enormities , the sufferings , and 
the blood-shed, that had unhinged 
and put into confusion nearly all of 
the arrangements and ties of civil 
institutions on the continent of Eu- 
rope; the hardships and p^ls a 
military hfe had been exposed to , 
were all calculated to add to the 
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ferocity of a disposition naturally 
not « of a melting; mood. » The 
very works of imagination ^ irhich 
were in most currency, began to 
partake of this bold and unsparing 
lone. 

The Aunt of Adelinde was not 
forgetful of the child's education. 
She corresponded with Ralena even 
in thb recluse abode ; / and sent oc-i 
casionally boxes of such books , as 
jshe thought most likely to open and 
instruct the infant mind. She learn« 
ed from 4^alcna , whose own edu^ 
cation had not been defective > th6 
sort of reading best /calculated - to 
eateh the taste, of her Uttle charge ;! 
and at the., same ..time ^^tD'<lead it 
in those points , in which it want 
ed most direction. These « in Ba- 
lena's opinion; were such as would 

5 
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1f^tti'a|i> aofciyefaney and.^eat t^n^ 
d^i^css of hea]irt iaUx oegions ioir 
dependent o£ '^e actual cuK^um^r 
tances^j in -wbioh sbe. timghk U^ 
]pbMi64 > ^"^ i^ whid^ theve uaft 9 
displi^y of the mpst amiable and 
noble of the human passions in 
the complicated conflicts of society^ 
A few* ofltke best poets^ moc^Usta, 
and ' iiomanGe<«>'wntebs ; "Wex^o thereto 
Idfq idiosen. 

These books Coningsby occasu># 
nally siezed. Sometimes he fell 9f 
sleep ovev them; sometimids he threw 
ibemt aw^y ip anger ; sometames he 
iMllrit into coarse raillery^ or loud 
laughter , after having read a pasr. 
sfeigei dr t^o ; and now and thea 
he deyoui'ed them eagerly for half 
an hpar, or an hour together^ as 
if ft new sense , or a new world 
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kdd opeived upoa him. OocaiAO-: 
nally be sigkecl; ^abd ;stu)kk ifi(p 41 
profound mel^nc^Iy : imi the £f| 
very soon went off. , 

The passages Trbich cmight iuffi 
ttiost^ regarded chai*aeters i)i vio^ 
lence^ and ^et mOt furious of the; 
Irimian jpass^bons. Tbe babits 6f kia 
former Hfe liad faouliaruled hina tq 
Plays v^pcm the stage 5 though no^ 
in the closet; and he recegnized 
some 6f the terrible speeches .ip 
Macbeth , Othello > and Zanga witt^ 
enthusiasm. The vindictive fury of 
Zanga was to his taste ; and h0 
frequently roared out passageil froask 
him vrith a Stentorian voice. . . 
Adelinde , as yea^s advanced >. 
was half pleased > half^frightenied a| 
the growing interest^ which her 

father seemed to take in tb^ jtoires 
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of her study. Ralena , whose mese 
tal fiaculties had now revived book 
tl^ir extreme depressioa^ thought^ 
that more evil than good ^arose 
finom it. She conceived that it was 
too late to take up this course of 
reading : the soil was not prepared 
foT it ; and she feared , it would 
only produce rank and poisonous 
weeds. Coningsby's fate in life seem- 
ed cast ; that which he had adop- 
ted could be only rendered endu- 
rable by habits of peaceful igno^ 
ranee and extinguished passions. 
Whatever roused in such a mind 
imperfect thought^ or recollections 
which brought with them useless 
regrets and dangerous angers ^ pro- 
duced positive evil ^ of a nature by 
no means trifling. 
Goningsby griw restless and dis- 
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contented. -A desire to mix with 
the world again sometimes crossed 
him : but his means were gone; 
and this want broke into bitterness 
and exasperation. His pride was 
excessive ; his love of independence 
unconquerable : his scorn of for- 
gotten friendships, and broken ties 
of blood J vehement even to the 
most unmanageable resentment. 

His bosom now b ecame a whirl- 
pool of bitter and terrible passion*. 
But just in proportion as they were 
violent was liis affection for Ade*- 
linde deep and incontroulable. The 
music of her voice often calmed his^ 
tumults ; and the eloquence of her 
sentiments bewitched him, and 
filled his hard counlendnce even 
with torrents of tears. She seemed 
a ministering angel ^ come to 
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enlightOA these viriUis. Het perat» 
was ihe very pferfeetion of befttoy. 
Her face , her fe^m , her cam*^ 
(dexion , were dfl tvlucii poets havtt 
painted of female iovelioe^s. She 
touid scarcely be otherwise. Her 
mother^ us well as her father ^ had 
possessed the niost extraordinary 
personal charms of her day. 

To hk>om in a wild : <• To waste 
her sweelness on the desert air : » 
how much was this to be regret- 
ted ! — Fancy is delightful : senti- 
ment is amiable > and attractive : but 
they require sonrelhing of direction; 
some adaptation to society by some 
degree of mixture with the world. 
All her father's stores of mind wercf- 
extracted from the world : all ot 
hers out of its circle; Coningshy 
was d[u*ewd; Adehnde was clo- 
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quent His talent exhibited itdelf in 
what is celled taet hers in bursts 
of lofty enthusiasm ; in pathetic re*^ 
fleclioiis; in touches of soft admi^ 
ration , and lovely simplicity. 

Her father could form no concep* 
tion of the order of Beings , and the 
magnificence of scenery, with which 
her language seemed to testify that 
her mind was habitually conversant. 
* It filled him with apprehension that 
it was an encouragement of dan- 
gerous delusions; but his affection 
aided in giving it a charm , even to 
his rough taste ^ that could not be 
resisted. 

Adelinde cauglit from the humour 
Fous gossip 5 in -which Coningsby 
sometimes: indulged, many details of 
^ numerous fasliionable persons, 
he had fortnerly lived with : but 



/ 
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she mixed them up in her own 
manixer^ and gave them colours ^ 
that could hardly be said to be* 
long to them. They served to add 
to the variety of an intellect^ which 
in solitude itself was full of all ^ 
versified riches. 

Her father, nevertheless^ was 
anxious to break from this mono^ 
tony of days ^ so dull to him. He 
would have ventured into the {idl 
stream of life again ^ even on his 
very strait income, had not his pride 
regarding his daughter interfered. 
He could not bear to expose her 
to any hazards ; or any affronts , 
or neglects : he could not bear to 
be obliged to others for her intro- 
duction into the world : he could 
not even bear that she should en-* 
ter among persons of ton without 
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that ease and air of fashion > that 
her lonely habits could not pos- 
sibly have acquired. 

But without her he coul<) not 
go. Whatever were his faults , his 
parental attachment could not be 
denied to be extreme. 

Moments occurred^ when Ade- 
linde imagined she should be deligh* 
ted with such a scheme : at others^ 
her heart shrunk from it : — shrunk 
from it for herself; — but more 
especially for her father ; to whose 
propensities she was too acute not 
to suspect that it might be dauge^ 
jrous. 

But to her even these solitary 
and barren scenes were allied by 
a thousand endearments. The crea- 
tions of her magical mind made 
palaces ; and Elysian gardens^ of de^ 
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serts ; and hung a viaon ofn die 
leaves of every wild shrub; and the 
branches of every ^stunted tree. SdB 
her bosom whispered Jier, that 
Botne addition to tlie feiv human 
forms she beheld ^ and human V0h 
ces she listened to , might be soodiing; 
and perhaps might add greatly to 
her enjoyment. A companion of liei^ 
6yvn age , to vrhom she might coJExr^ 
municate hopes and pieasuteB /thai 
her father was iU qualified td 
appretiate / might heighten the 
hesl of unnumbered refined senti^ 
ments , which expire imperfectly, 
when they die in concealment ; or 
prey upon the heart , « like a worm 
in the bud. » (i) 



*m 



(i) She let Concealment , like a/worm7tU' bud, 
Piey on h«f damask cheeek. 

SbAX£5F£ARJB. 
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The season , when these cooflio 
ting thought& began ta press upon 
her with so much force as to a& 
feet her healthy was the.commence- 
anent of spiing. Her cheeks greme 
pale ; and her father caught the 
alarm. He busied himself to find 
out some amusement for her : he 
knew her attachment to gardening 
and planting : be therefore sugges*. 
ted the tiu?ning the ruins of a liti*. 
tile Chapel at the end of a short 
wood-walk into a retreat adorned 
with shrubs J evergreens ^ and bed& 
of flowers ; embellishing the pathi 
to it ; and fencing it so as to con-* 
nect it with the nearer plantalionft 
vound the house* 

Adelinde entered into the design 
with almost infantine enthusiasm, 
l^^oqrers were seit to work; wd 
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in a fortnight the path was clea- 
red ; its borders were thickHset with 
early flowers ; shrubs were ans«rt-« 
ed wherever Adelinde's taste poinr* 
ted out; the rubbish intermized 
with the ruins of the Chapel was 
removed; its area, and its circuit 
were in-laid with fresh turf; benches 
were disposed in proper places; 
some ancient ivy was trailed into 
a beautiful bower ; and beds of 
violets and primroses ; and young 
shoots of honeysuckles were ar- 
ranged by the soft hand of Ade- 
linde. 

The pleasures of this occupation 
entirely employed the energetic but 
tender faculties of Adelinde. The 
Chapel became with her the Fane ' 
of Imagination; and the inspiring** 
^pot ; which brought forth bloom , 



*^ 
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afid flowers , and fruk»of the Muses 
in abundance. A mason ; and a 

» r- ... 

carpenter l7<rere at her command ; 
and she hung the mouldering waUs 
of the Chfipel with Ihscriplioiuft 
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INSCRIPTION L 



Bt ADJBLINP& 



JFbr f A,tf 0/tf ChapMlf 



StkAhcbr ! if to thisiondy ipot thy stiep 
Intrude, tread on the sacred ipround with AWiftl 
Tiiough cas]t in wilds, no weeds of poisonoiu 

breath 
Grow h«Te ; but holj Spirits watch thf dirin« 
Of Memory , and nui-se each flower and plani. 
Whose perfumes rise as incense to tht sky. 
Here iyy erer^ green , and laurels ^read 
Their foliage round the simple shrine inscribed 
.With magic names of heroes , and of bards ; 
Of bards y whose Fairy Songs could turn to dust 
Th' Enchanter's Castle ; and the Giantfs swor4 
Shiyer to mtoms ; while th^ Zero's deeds 
Live in their lays, and spurn th' assaults of Tiat«» 
yihaX though the rhyme be w<eak, aud sculp- 
ture rude , 
And alendcr be tb^ hands , &om day to day 
Thia mm ^ shapeltita lettjvs , cast aot Thou 
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A look ol taunt, or toom vpoa ilic t*Jk, 
G«ii«roiu at leasts h«we*cr viablPd k be ! 
But if thoQ be of router inovU , §0, kaHftf 
A spell is in tbe air; and Thou majvl fed 
Iht Mjic dart, e'en nrlulc a awf a kM ! 
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T.- • r? . '-', *^- •"■ ■■ 

Ai^ IritSi&MipdonYtM placed, over 

a little Gothic arch, through Wki^ 
•was th^ entry tp.Jhe iate|ior of 
the Chapel. The arch was almost 
the only perfect part of the origi- 
nal building. The Inscription was 
rudely cut on -a soft stone , with 
which the country abounded : the 
Tery imperfect form of the letters 
added to its simple appearance. 

Adelinde felt delight and wonder 
at this first airy creation of her mind, 
turned into shape ^ and bodily form. 
She gazed upon it with tremulous 
satisfaction; and began to fancy 
herself a Poetess. — Alas ! she knew 
n9t what it is to give into the poe- 
tical mood : exhausting enthusiasms; 
— hopes , which cannot be grati- 
fied ; — and fears ^ which exagge- 
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the vasaBTPT' 
the am 
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INSCRIPTION II. 



To COLLINS. 



I HETsaj, Tbou Tovedst to gWetBy fancy [play^ 
iknd slumber by Elysian waterfalls , 
^nd dream thy dreams of maf^c :. Thou .didst weD» 
What though the surly Critic * apum'd thy hopes,. 
And smiled to scorn thy wishes > not the Kbss 
Were they of high aspiring , not the less 
Was thy ambition noble ; not the praisa 
Of breathing, air celestial less desenred ! 
"Where is the Lyre, that every Passion siezed' 
€uocesaiT« , and struck out her varied tones ? 
It falls no more to mortal touch , it hangs 
Jdute on thy tomb 1 — And vhere, sweet Bard^ 

didsr Thou 
Catch those enrapturing notes , that thriU'd it»- 

strings ? 
Snre , 'twas from those BIysian waterfalls , 

^ Dr. Johnson. •— See his lofe of Collias^ 
amongts the English Po«t»* 



\ 
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Tbe Man * viho— ear , of eartlilj textnre ,. \ofdi 
MoAt m the crowded hum of meo, disdaui''d I 
Theo , Peace be to thy ashes : Glory wait 
In never-dying radiance round thy grave : 
And may thy sfiirit teaoh some other Bard 
T.a take the sUghud Lyre , and atriie like . Thee t 

* Dx* Johnsoo. 
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\Vhen this poetical rage first 
comes upon those, -whom Nature, 
has endued with the capacities Uy 
fulfill its calls , it jH^aduces a shbrt 
delirium of power, -which inebriates^ 
the possessor , as if with the acqui- 
sition of a magic wand. Languors 
ensue ; increased sensibilities ; in- 
creased irritations : an hour of rap- 
ture is purchased at the expense of 
a day of pain , and disgust ! — 

This is the case with those , wha 
have had the misfortune to be cal- 
led occasionally into active life r 
perhaps it may not be so with 
those , who have never lived but ia 
the regions of Fancy ; who have 
never subsisted but upon elherial 
air : to whom the waters of He- 
licon have been the common drink. 
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When once Adelinde found that 
ber words flowed easily into metre ^ 
»he was unwilling to write any 
[>lher language. 
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there jwere none to witness iti 
whose education and age qualified 
them to be her associates. — - To 
behold her ; and not to adoiire her ; 
«*— not almost to worship her , was 
impossible ! A form, slight but 
round ; a fair and transparent com- 
plexion ; blue eyes ; auburn hair , 
were animated by a grace of mor 
tion^ a sweetness of voice, and a 
brilliance and charm of expressiQp , 
that made her almost appear 

a Some gay creature of another world, g. 

» That plays i' th' plighted clouds, d 

Her pen was always in ^er 
hand; she had caught the^ ha- 
bit ; and she now threw the desr 
cription of almost all her feelings 
into verse. It was not only thore- 
:^re in Inscriptions that she yen* 
ted herself. The daily Journal . of 
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her sentiments vented itself con- 
tinually in poetry. Thus slie speaks. 



Of herself. ^ 

i- am Slone : T never knew the joy 

Of dear companiona , of an t^e like mine. 

But it would be uogracious to complain : 

For I have many blessings. Nature's boon 

Endues me with a fancy , which supplies , 

What Fortnne*s frowns would shut from me. I sit 

Upon a bank of fragrant turf , and see 

A thousand forms , of lustra not of earthy 

Aise , with unborrowed hues , at mj commands 

3ut yet , methioks , some kindred bosom , where 

My youthful thoughts anight find a sympathy , 

Would giv« these visionary joys a zest. 

They tell lue , that the world is far unlike 

What my fond dreams have imaged it. But good,-* 

There must be good ; — or tales , that I har^ 

read , 
Could ne'er have entei^d into human wit. 



A giri of sixteen , or seventeen, 
thus recording her own thoughts 

5 
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in a manner utterly frank , and 
free froni disgnise , excites admira*- 
tion by her purity and simplicity. 
Adelinde had received all the Hght 
of elegant Y 'ature witliout being 
subjected w ihe dominion of its £ash^ 
ions , and its artifices. She never 
nought for ornament beyond that , 
^hich expressed Rer thoughts ; she 
lispired to no technical beauties ; 
ishe laboured for no tricks of lan- 
guage ; slie lost not a moment in 
pursuing any favourable position of 
words. She relied upon the soul , 
that dictated; the force of the pic- 
ture that reflected itself from the 
mirror of her bosom. To feel, to 
find words , and lo exercise her 
pen, were, in her, cotemporaneous 
efforts. Piction rose with hev 
^oughts : an4 beautiful ^$ her 



.■»> 




person -wad ^ she yet seemed almost 
all mind. 

The following is another pictm^ 



of her thoughts. 



j^delinde^ in selfrexamination, 

X h£t say , *tis in our power to rtile our thouglit8« 
Alas ! they have donuuioa over ine : 
They come , and go , as pleases tbem* — ^ They scorn 
My biddiug : sometimes in full troops they rush 
Upon my brain } and breed conrusion there 
"By numbers , which defy all marshalliug : 
Anon, they leave it all a sterile waste; 
And not an image meets my urgent prayer. 
I know not , whence they come ; nor whither bent* 
They have no outward substance : they are not 
Reflections of this visible world : they rise 
Like dreams , the types of what I never saw , 
And never heard : and they are not composed f 
By combination new of what I've seen , 
Or heard ; their very elements are new. 
I wish sometimes I could escape from ihem : 
They han-ass, and o'ercome my feeble frame; 
And leave me »ad \ exhausted j wishing death. 



\ 
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But Adelinde had her mortifica- 
tions , even amidst the glory of 
these noble employments. Poelry 
had now become her business ; 
her desire ; her passion. In what- 
ever book she found it attacked 
( and she found it perpelually at- 
tacked ) ; it gave her pain ; and 
even all the indignation , that her 
gentle spirit could feel. This appears 
from the following Lines. 



On poets. 

« It is an LdTe trade , tliis poet's trade : o 

So the stern sage , i^ Iio takes tlie pompous name 

Of Man of Science , calls it : witH wise saws 

He shakes his head , and swears , 'tis but an art 

or forming clouds into fantastic shapes ^ 

And building airy castles, that each wind 

Will sweep away I — O leare him ta himself: 

lie deals in nothing but material forms ; 

The spiritual world is mantled from his sighfr 

He scorns , and gibes at what he cannot see } 

And takes his biiudiness for superior wit. 
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In what cases it may be praise- 
worthy , and in what cases only 
excusable , thus to Uve in the re- 
gions of Fancy , it is not the busi- 
ness of a Novelist to discuss* Cer- 
tain it is that there are many si- 
tuations in life, in which the pri- 
vations and -sufferings would not be 
endurable but for this resource. 
Providence would scarcely have gi- 
ven us this high faculty ^ unless to 
make use of it. When it is said, 
that the visions , which thus haunt 
us , are not real , what is meant 
by this intended censure ? They are 
real with regard to their* effects . 
They produce at least equally strong 
feelings : the internal eye sees them 
with at least equal clearness and 
brilUance. But it sees them, it may 
be said , and they vanish : they are 

5* 
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like the passing shapes of the clouds ! 
Are the clouds then not real ? Are 
the darting coruscations of the 
Autumnal lights not real ? 

Adelinde looked not only with 
complacence , but tvith rapture , on 
the growing imfirovements around 
her. As the spring advanced , the 
young plants continued to shoot , 
and the flowers to blow in abun- 
dance in the small parterres formed 
by her own hands. A little Eden 
, blooming in a wilderness enraptu- 
red her imagination : the airs of 
heaven breathing kindly around her, 
and bearing fragrance on their wings, 
imported a softness, a freshness, a 
vigour to her senses. Her material 
frame, like her mind, was in its 
most exquisite tone. She relieved 
the work^ that the attendance on 
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her flowers and shrubs required , 
by intense reading. She mixed His- 
tory with Fiction ; and each gave 
a zest to the other. 

The peculiar circumstances at- 
tached to the descent of her Nurse 
and first Instruclress , Balena , made 
her always turn wilh preeminent 
interest to the reign of Queen Eliza- 
beth, This led Ker to the production 
of the foUoYiring Inscription. 



.• 
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INSCRIPTION IV. 

To ROBERT DEYEREUX , Ea&l or Essbt* 



J-issEx ! Thou wert too like an liamour'cl child 
Made moody by thy Sovereign's flattery : 
While mobs, whose idol neier yet had been 
The same their Princes chose , pui'sucd thy steps , 
Ai^d hail'd thee with their noisy worshipping 
Ferchauce this compound incense was enougb 
By its all -potent fumes to overset 
Thy fickle fancy. Thou weit borne away 
On wings of Vanity} and hadst strong need 
Of ballast J to fly steady in the course) 
Where thy career of fortune carried thee. 
But yet thy heart was generous; thy full mind 
Melted responsive to the glowing beams 
Of Genius . and thy fiiey soul aspired 
To laurels of heroic entcrprize. 
Yet how couldst Thou^ in bloom of primest youth. 
Brave Her , who had showered favours on thy heady 
E'en from the Throne? The paths of bold renowD 
"Were open to thy march ; and Glory call'd : 
Yet madly didst Thou close them \ and shut up 
The gates of Mercy , ere thy task was done t 
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VV HEN Adelinde's reflections en- 
gaged themselves on the subject of 
Q. Elizabeth's favourites j the rea- 
sons which I have- given , always* 
led her first to sir Walter Raleigh. 
His vast talents^ his chivalrous spirit; 
his eventful life ; his cruel and un- 
;^st death on the scaffold ; the he- 
roic manner , in which he met his 
fate , have raised a general and fer- 
vid interest in his favour , in the 
remembrances of posterity. It 
would have been indeed alien to 
die warm and generous tempera- 
ment of Adelinde's heart and intel- 
lectual endowments , not to have 
been impressed with these potent 
claims to hgr favour. Her affection 
for Ralena strongly increased this 
interest. 

In what manner she mLved her 
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private attachments -with her 
torical recollections may be seen by 
the following Lines. 



Lines addressed to Halcna. 

jL\AtENA ! my Aalena ! it is stnD§« 

To muse upon ibe fluctuating tide 

Of Limian fortuues ! where twill ebb , or floir* 

What wisdom oan presage? -*> When HcTj «« 

(wboae fir« 

Explored new Worlds , and thought the nujglity 

force ' 

Of all-perradiog Intellect would throw 

Mankind e*en at the mercy of his nod,} — 

Bode in the car of Glory ^ did He dream , 

What clouds and griefs would cast to odlf. 

obscure 
Those who could trace their generous blood to 

Him? 
But cheer thine humble heart ; and niute ib$ 

flame 
or noble confidence, that Thou hast done 
Thy duty like an angel : — so shall Worth 
Emerge from thickest clouds , though black ap 

night J 
And Baleigh*s gorgeous rays shall pale to thine 1 
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Lovely as Adelinde was in her 
affections ; beautifully as she mixed 
ihem up with her literature and 
her Fancy , it is apparent that all 
the colours of her mind^ and all 
its cultivation tended to improve the 
native exceUence of her disposition , 
and re/i nemcDt and elevation of her 
thoughts. This spiritual goodness 
spoke in her eyes ; charmed in tlie 
melting tones of her voice ; and ir- 
radicated her whole form. She must 
have appeared in theise savage de'» 
serts , like the JOadf in Comus to 
the sylvans who beheld her , (c not 
df eartli's mould » , some em^ination 
of an higher order of Beings* The 
wild Irish p^asaiits addressed her 
with reverence; and with that strange 
mixture of fanciful eloquence^ which 
breaks put in so astonishing a man- 
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ndr even from the most rude and 
uneducated of them ^ in the midst 
of absurdities. Hie illustrions Irish 
blood y that was kno^n to flo^pv in 
her veins ^ added to tlieir enthu- 
siasm. 

Her constant thoughts at this time 
were of so poetical a cast y that aU 
her language , when she took up 
her pen , ran into verse , and seem- 
ed better suited to that form. Its 
elevation ^ its enthusiasm , appeared 
in a better taste ^ when it assumed 
that shape ^ and aspived io that 
diaracter. The tenor of prose chii-* 
led and kept down the native flow 
of her energetic sentiments. 

But these energies still had their 
ebbs and flows. In this destitute 
and unvaried solitude^ in which 
there were so few objects of real 
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life to diversify her feeliiv^^ lan- 
guor and gloom would soi^etimes 
succeed to the simple and yirtuous 
enjoyments , which she had crea- 
ted for herself. Coningsby could not 
follow the intellectual career, for 
which her wings were every day 
growing stronger. Respect for her 
father ., mingled with pity and bitter 
regret at the early want ot cultiva- 
tion which had left his faculties in 
so wild and coarse a state, ceused 
an increasing silenpe in his pre-* 
sence , which she vainly struggled 
to overcome. 

Perhaps it was at this time that the 
loUowing picture of her state of feel- 
ings vfSLi committed to paper. 
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REFLECTIONS. 

/l-LAs ! this Souotaiu of my heart , that flows 
lu streams so copious , will its spring- tide last ? 
Thes.e solitary bowers ; those mountains blue j 
You browp, cohi, silem Waslie j -rv caa they supply 
Due food for this exhausting Fancy ? — Come , 
Chasei's of darkness , Bards of happier lot , 
Come , poupr from springs of Castaly new gifts 
Of ever-Iivif^ waters o*er my soul ! 
ilTe Moralists; and ye* whose ample page 
I'aiots all the hues of many- coloured life , 
Enirich this vacant )k>som with your stores , 
And fill i( witlk each varied tint of lb ought » 
^hose endless changes shift , e*en like the Bow 
That glitters in Heaven's canopy through showers^ 
^— Blank though the world arouud me, ye cauEbna 
ILiogdoms within , who&e wealth caiji ne*er dacMj i 



Ralcna observed this progress ia 
'A.delinde*s mind wilh wonder anf 
admiration ; but not witliout uuear* 
siness. It seemed to be something 
supernatural , considering the few 
opportunities she had possessed, She 
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looked in ber couotenaace ^ and 
tl^ought she s.i*w in it a sort of in-* 
spired look wliich, as Ralena was 
not without a strong mixture of su- 
perstition in her fnental tempera-^ 
ment, made her tremble. 

There are advantages in solitude t 
but it is not there that the mind iu 
general learns to perform its grea- 
test efforts. There the materials for 
moral observation are too limited. 
The conflicts arising from compli- 
' cated balances of good and evil sel- 
dom occur there. The innumerable 
varieties of « many -coloured life )> 
do not force themselves upon the 
attention. But there was somediing 
in Adellnde> that overcame this des- 
titution. The fertility of her mind 
supplied the objects ; and all their 
lights and shades. 
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Ever ndeditative; cherishmg all 
the seeds of diOHght; and nursiiig 
tibem to bud^ and to bloom; sel- 
dom suffering an idea , that glau6e<i 
upon her ^ to pass miarrested;^ dhe 
.attained a facility of arranging and 
describing the operations of ber 
inteliect. 

She did not ind!uTge blindly ixt 
the propensities of her fancy; or 
the course that her musings ttiolh- 
She considered herself a bemg an** 
swerable Ibr the Acuities givenher j 
and bound to appty theifn , as far^ 
as her opportunities enabled her , 
in a manner equal to their qualitjr 
and force , whether great , or little^ 
This may be inferred from the en*- 
suing Fragment of Verses, 



M»> 
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Soliloquf , hy Adelinde. 

X IS said a there is no virtue in the mind ; 
» Tis kU in action, v -~ It cannot be so. 
Tirtue muiy be in action ; -— but jiot there 
Alone : the roiud , thai nurses all pure thought ,- 
'And forms a thousand visionary schemes 
Of good', that die as quickly as cfaej rise , 
That wastes jilself. in thinking , and wears out 
The mould' of clay , it dwells in , by the heat 
Of feverish fancies , may disserve the palm , 
That Virtue on. her choicest sons confers* 
Bach has his task : millions of dilfcrent paths 
Lead to the Temple , that Heaven has above 
IPor those, who do the worW allotted them (^.■ 
if Virtue wei*« in act alone , despair 
Would come upon me : e I could never win 
Heaven's gate : what scene of Action is for me?. 
I am a cypher there, I am shut out 
Frotn the world's bnsiness : — from its very haunts t 
And were I call'd to practise what I think. 
My frighten'd senses would refuse their aid: 
9erchance,I should commit a tliousand faults,' 
Sly soul in peaceful solitude disdains ;, 
And then the piercing shrieks that conscience 

rai.sed , 
Would plunge' me heacRong ■ in Pei cfiiion's stream; 

(*) See a celebrated passage to this effect ui' 
of MiltOB'a Soancu. 

6^ 
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Any mind not endued iti^i the 
highest degree of activity , ivould 
have sunk into languor, in the si- 
tuation y in which Addinde was pla- 
ced. The same dull routine; the 
same paucity of objects » the same 
privation of proper companions, 
the same coarse, unenlightened ^ 
and fatiguing conver^ati<m, acted as 
seVere trials on the strength and 
abundance of her faculties. Her spi- 
rits were airy and elastic : the stores 
of books multiplied an hundred* 
fold in her creative fancy. 

The healthy hfe diat Adelinde led, 
contributed to this admirable force 
of intellect. Almost all the day was 
spent under the open sky : hours 
were past in working in her gar- 
den ; ill tending her flowers and 
plants. She herself graved some of 
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the Inscriptions on tabkts of wood; 
and oomamented them with 'wroathea 
of leaves ; and other appro-^ 
priate designs , sketched with ele«- 
gance , and executed with grace. 
In these imtj fahrics of her 
hands she found with a growing 
enlhasiasxn a cure for ennui ^ and 
a goard to the ptarity of her senti^^ 
ments, and the just aspirings of her 
noble imaginatioiii. Nothing of the 
gross contaminationsofsoaety broke 
in / to lower the visions that 
surrounded her with nncloiided 
splendor. The ear and the heart 
tare thus refined and sublimated to 
listen to the strains of other worlds ; 
and to believe that the music of 
the spheres may sometimes deign 
to reacJi the earth. 

Coaiugsby had gradually felt the 



superiority of bis daughter's mind' 
operate like a charm upon him. He 
"was it awe-struck » : the swe^ness 
of her voice ; the unaccountable 
eloquence of her expressions ; a 
tone of sentiment , that first appear* 
cd like something in fictional ; and 
then by the simplicity and itaivete 
"With which it daily prevailed. in aU 
she said^ and its unsought accor*^ 
dance with all she did ^ impressed 
itself upon his- conviction as die siur 
eere and unvarnishod picture of 
.*vhat she really thought and feltj 
elevated her so- high in his ppi^ 
jiion, as "well as in. his affection y a^ 
to cause a most strange mixture of 
humiliation^^ pride ^ andi wonder in 
his breast.. . 

This had no e£fect on the huf 
mility of Ajdelinde's temjper« Her 
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acuteness ; her hourly - increasing^, 
energy of reflection, enabled her duly: 
to appretiate all the weaknesses o£ 
frail mortality ; to feel her igno^ 
ranee ; her feebleness ; her vaia 
hopes*; her momentary doubts and 
fears ; the unsatisfactoriness of her* 
enjoyments; the sigh», that the so- 
Utude erf tier situation loo often ge- 
nerated; tlie imbecillity with which^ 
ahe grasped at the aerial images r 
that were eonstantly playing round 
her;: and therestlcssne^ called for&: 
fey a comparison of her own* lot 
witk those of many y of whom sh^^ 
read ! 

It is probable; J Aat a portrait oF 
such abstract quaUties will not 
please many readers. They love to< 
see these qualities put in action : 
to have them dramatized. But how 
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coald a life of such soUtude cIuh 
play itself but in speculation ? It 
>vas with the a shadowy Tribes of 
Mind » alone , diat she w<8S €on- ' 
versant. 

Her father was ftill of anecdote : 
but such was how the chatm that 
Adelinde*s manners had over fami^ 
that he had lost his confidence in 
ikiQ value of this sort of enterlain^^ 
ment. He began to suspect that he 
bad only seen the surface of things; 
that he had but a very partiaf 
view of a very insignificant part of 
societv ; in their buffooneries, or in 
the indulgence of imitative dissolo^ 
teness , where even the excuse of 
passion and transient pleasure did 
not exist. To do, in mere stupid 
imitation > things at once disaigree- 
able and wicked ^ is so common a^ 
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to be the cause of the ruin of half 
the youth of the higher orders. 

Coningsby had hitherto conside- 
red all deUneations of female virtuei 
aud female \Tisdom^ to be fictions 
disgusting from their disregard to 
likeness^ He had now acquired a 
new key to his reading. He took 
up romances with a di^erenl inte* 
rest : but it was almost too late to 
learn a new lesson : it filled him 
witli horror of himself; and all 
the stores of his memory. 

Adelinde went on in her own 
habits , almost unconscious of the 
confused and conflicting revolutions 
she had caused in the head and 
heart of her father. Some poet says 
(I think , Cowper) , that there is a 
pleasure in the construction of poe* 
try; none but poets can guess at. 
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I remember that Cowper says* i 
ills Poem on Retirement. 



» J- ROM all he 8668 "he matches Dew deligbt :: 
Pleased Fancy c1ap» her pinions at the sight: 
The rising or the setting orb of day ; 
The cloads that flit , or slowly float away.; 
Nature in all the yarious shapes she wears; 
Frowning in storms , or breathing gentle airs; 
The snowy robe her -wintry stale assumes; 
Her Slimmer heats, her fruits , and her perfumts 
All, all alike transport the glowing Bard, 
Access .in Yei'se his gloiy and reward, p 



That Adelinde thought so, has 
been sufiicienlly proved already. It 
w^s the first of her occupations : it 
•was the form into which every senti- 
ment of her heart arranged itself. 
I cannot resort to the words , in 
"which she has recorded the pictu- 
res of herself without a constant 
recurrence to them. Here follows 
aaother« 



VV HEM tlieMoon ^ekt inaj«stie throiigli iht skf* 
▲n«l , as 'alie passes , wXL the varykig clouds 
Cjitcli pearly radiaDoe j o*er my breast there spreadt 
A loFiy calm , which sure is not of earth ! 
I listen *, and meihiaks I bear the tdn^s 
Of silver lyres , that i^ibrate fram the GBt, 
Where tbe Night's Queen sits throned } the har^ 

mony 
In gentle imduhAi^as spreads along : 
Then , as if leaning 4a«rB its coarse to earth , 
Comes whispering cross nay ear. It says, a Fond 

Maid, 
D If Thou art pure of bfeart , and lovest the lyM 
9 For lis own virtues , listen , listen stiU I , 

» If liCe be full of sorrows ^ if Neglect 
» Leave thee to prate fn^tlds^ Thon yet 'hast ]ofi't 
ji That worldlii^s iierer knew : and if the grief « 
9 That mortal frame is heir to , fall on Thee } 
» Up to the brim though the dread cup be lieap'd, 
» And must not pass ; yet soon its pangs thaXl 

cease ; 
» And ;yonder I whence those sounds salute thee, 

shall 
9 Thy pure inMDortal spirit be received i n 



iTie entfaufliasm of true poetry 
^ottnuoihticates to us a nenir world 

7 
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of enjoyments for all the augmen- 
ted sorrows it brin^ wkh it, Tlie 
talent or trick of coostrucling arti- 
ficial verses ^ too often mistaken for 
it by the stupid multitude , has no- 
ihing in common i/vitfa it. The ener- 
gy of feeling ; the burst of unsought 
imagery ; the readity , that the be- 
Ceving mind of the poet gives in 
tfi^ fervor of composition to what 
he describes^ are entire strangers 
ip the mere verse^maker. 

Adelinde was cast m the mould 
of the enlhusiAslS;. The desert spot 
fhe inhabited^ became to her jat qrea^ 
ftion of variety and riches inexhau- 
stible and innumerable; Whence 
could 6he inherit this splendor of 
genius ; this emanation of goodness? 
Her father's character is before the 
iieader ; be;: mother's jGrailties Jkavi^ 



heen mentioned : but perhaps fhid 
mother nright have been the victim of 
eircumstances : an immolaiion to fas^ 
hioii^ hadexampte^ bad education/ 
and deep-laid design. She tvas gone 
lo answer fqr her fauhs : and , hap-' 
pily for Adelinde^ the danghter 
knew not of them. 
• The charge against poetry^ that 
It indisposes us for the duties of 
hk , goes upon the aLsm*d assump-' 
tTon > that it is* recommended to 
all to be* poets. Are none t<y he 
spared from the common duties of 
Kfe ? Is every one to do the same 
work ? There are readers , who re- 
quire every-day characters ; because 
they say that they are natural. I5 
nothing natural , that is sublime , 
or beautiful , or virtuous ? Why; 
do we read bpoks of Fiction ^ but 
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%(^ ^arpy us out of every-day occur- 
fiences ! — to feed the aspsrings of 
ike Huad : — ^ to satisfy the wider 
iTi^e , that the soul lo^^es lo take 
m solitary xnusin^s ? -^ 

For »y part , I delight to dwell 
^n ijbese rare eilluenoes of a« higlier 
order of Beings : to dilal^ »poa 
ifeeir ii%teUe€tu«l woveoieiils ; — 
la describe the images tliey most 
cherished. « Iiicideiil » I hear the 
i^eader caU for : a give us incident;,. 
^ and plot. I hate your seilliiiieul». 
y^ aixl descripUQBS : I want hustle » 
« aad life. » — r? Lei this reader ihea 
throw down my pages : he will 
meet with nothing to bi« taste* 

I proceed with the registers of 
j^deUadeV mind contained in her 
poetical effusions. 
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FRAGMENT. 



On the Fall of Man. 

It miut have bccn^— - that Fall of Maii^ whiob 

writ» 

From pen divine here told ; — and He hat tnnf r 

That holj Bard {*) , of omi^aid light deprived ^ 

In whom the more Heaven's radiance inward shone/ 

That Fall of Man muat haTe hronght down o» 

nr 

Those evil's of our frame , that render ua 

Unworthy of the glorious Orb we fill ! 

This Globe , that we inhabit , •— it exceed^- 

!« beauty and in majesty of scene,. 

What language can^ describe ; or Fancy draw ? 

-Hill f valley ; emerald meadow ; purling stream ; 

And roaring torrent j mountain ; ocean ; lake ; 

And iun.^ and moon-; and atara^ and sailiug^ 

cloudd ', 

And'whispering breezes; and dieep-bellowing^torm; 

And tiees ; and spreading woods ; and fragrant 

flowers : 

All else , that cheers the eye , and glads the heart| 

And ministers delight to every sense I •— 



<■ 



(^ Miltoo, in hie JParadise Lost. 
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But it U Mau , fairu Man , whose souT ctebased 
Wants 8treDgili Ceiifoy; anS will !• profit bj it» 
Faligued , exhausted , feverish with excess 
0£ bliss too high for his^ deep-sunken Came, 
He seeks bis pleasMre i» more g^^i^eliog scenes,, 
H« litters with the tittering fool ;. and tastes 
Witfc most congeniAl x«si the mtn inunt ^ 
That most bespeaks his Being!s degradation* 
Tbou» of heaTenlier essencis ; ^pit'k pure ^ 
. Inepiced Muse , wb«. seem'st to bave escaped 
Thtm taint of 8aiA&'ji guile, and Bva's sa^ fiill t 
Xboii boverest o^e^ Ui4 kKrely ac^n^ , tbat mK* 
Perchance weiie lotted to thy fond domain , 
And if ibere be a breasi« that oalUfaCita 
With reverence diie tb' aacandiog flai9M of h^ 

oasa 
Opon ihioe altars piled , Thou elear'st bia tje ^ 
Aad purifiest his ear ^ and iesAbest bioi* 
T^' see and bear luilliMia o€ sigbty aad. soundly. 
Wbicb to Uie clogged sens^ss of ibeorowd, 
,!Cb«l bUod-fbld uead ibe globo., aro bMnr*d , ui£ 



LETTER^ 

To Adetinde, from her tmnt, Ladj/r 
Jaiie Falconer^ 



M 



y AiTeSiuIe r 



I learn from your Nu?se > Balenav 
(in n^hom thoxigh long disuse of 
-writing may cause some ioiaccurs^ 
ctes I percieve a person of excellenl 
talents as well as upcoBimon goodr 
ness)^ diaf you are growBi up int^ 
a creature » that excites all my ad- 
miration ^ as urell as my love. Bar 
Ieaa> ho wever, you may perhaps ao-» 
4KUse of perfidy — I am sure a ve- 
laiat perfidy ^ — when you find sh% 
had* heen. transcribing for me some 

^gments of your poQtry , whicfc 

yoa scatter about like the JeATep 
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and ffowers, tliat adorn your gar- 
den and shrubbery. 

O my Adelinde , -what shall I say 
lo this divine gift^ that you culti- 
vate with so much ardor ? Shall 
I chill the precious faculty y that 
makes an Eden of a desert^ and turns 
into regions of delight the sj^vage 
solitudes of Ireland ? Shall I throw 
a cloud over those genial suns of 
the bosom , that ameliorate the bearf^ 
and exalt the soul ? And yet , my 
Adelinde , — it may be the weak- 
ness of my education and habits 
of life , — I tremble for you. — I 
iear^ that humanity was not oiade 
for tliese impassioned^ and divine 
excursions of spirit. - — I fear , y^wi; 
will bring that tender and fervid 
6eart to too high a state of deoai?-^ 
lutityr ' ' 



% 



y 
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I know , ray lovely neice , yoa 
will deem this to be crabbed lore 
derived from llie -worldliog^s voca-^ 
bulary. It is unfovtanately the re— 
suk of experience , and circum- 
s4ancefr ntore peculiarly belonging 
to part of the bloody tlint flow* in 
your reins. Your dear mother, 
whom you lost so early , awl who,». 
with all her faults , that frail morta*' 
lity is suby^ct to , is yet, X frost, 
i|i Heaven', had a sensibility that 
I always strove rainly to regulate. 
In a gay world s{ie had no oppor* 
tunity fo cultivate the talent* you 
have cultivated; but by fits she read 
such books , as her leisure permit-^ 
ted , of those most apparently con- 
genial to you. I had observed tliat 
slie required no aid to the brilliance 
or deptli of colouring, that her fancy 
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naturally gave to every object. I 
would have cakned lier perturba- 
tions ; sobereiT her hopes ; and check- 
ed her inconsiderate salUes. 

Our family have been at aU 
times the victoms of softness, or tm- 
pctiiosily- If your father should see 
this letlcF, I inlreat him to forgive 
me for thus drawir^ your allentioo 
to your mother's side. I know , he 
Is angry with me : I say it not in 
a^gravaltoir , but in hope of peace, 
lltat indeed he is mislakea ; — that 
I have given him no just ground of 
offence. He toot you from me : he 
had a r^ht to do so : yoa was his 
child : and I was bound to sub- 
mit. I lamented it : it was a deep 
afiUction to my heart : Aig < 
is not yet closed. 

Alas ! it cannot be »aid 
Falconers, that 



xiG chasm i 
id of thwl 
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m Far Irom the maddiqg crowd's ignoble striCl . 
Their sober wishes never leaiu'd to stray : 
Along the cool sequestered vale of life 
They kept the noiseless tenor of 4beii' way. » 

With no common-place quali- 
ties , in nil the ordinary concerns 
of life they were always in the 
rear. It has been only on great oc- 
casions , And where higher talents 
were required ^ that they have come 
forward- 

I do not think , my Adelinde « 
that your Father's family have been 
more characterized by a dull pru- 
dence , than your Mother's. They 
have been more men of the sword; 
.axid their track of ambition has 
been different. But energies and 
adventures have been their bane, 
as well as ibc^ir glory^ 

Forgive me then , Adeh'nde . if, 
diough proiid of your genius, and 
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eilchanted with your goodness > I 
yet iutreat you to moderate your 
feeUiigs , pure and exalted as they 
are. We live in a stale of Beiqg^ 
which Providence seems to have 
decreed to he a proof of our fal- 
len nature. The scenes around us 
are sufficienllv suhlinie and heau- 
tiful to afford gratification to higher 
classes of intellect : but we are not 
qualified to raise our minds to the 
due enjoyment of them. The excite- 
ment is too much for us : we 
sink into languor; or rise into fever- 
Ralena tells me^ you look pale 
at times; and that she is sure you 
could not encounter the rou^ man- 
ners of the world ; or preserve your 
iiveliness amid the hard raillery , 
that would beset you. My Adelaide; 
ihe day may come^ when it ma^^ 



be proper for jou* to .enter .iat0 
Ibis, w^i^ld. I ii]|i;bst,$|rive:to pre- 
pare :y4>u fcxr: it , , . ...,.". 

While I write this , I hesitate at 
what I am doin^. Your situatioa 
is most peculiar. Ought ^uch virti;ie s 
— oughr such ji^couiparable attain- 
caexits la be exposed even to a pas« 
9mg cloud 4 that may chill them ? 
X puzzle myself with the history of 
genius ; J pursue its fruits ; I mark 
its. iab^fT^ti^ns ; I weep over Us sor« 
rowsand^sfprtunes; I shrink front 
ii^/ crimes. I am Tvilliag to per- 
s^uade myself that it is sometimes 
^ppy ; sometimes prosperous ; and 
sopnetiines re^varded. But I cannot 
persqade myself , that it is any 
other, than a most fearful gift. I read 
of . JDanfe . Petrarch « Ariosto^ 
Spenser , Cmio^n^ , Alilton , Col« 

8 



i 
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libs, Burns, Gowp^r ! TtBeSpe is 
raii^h 4o ekivy m diem: bat how 
much cause also fo^ lifearmrfiadiag 
jR^rwpathy 1 -^ ■ 

^ Wii^ cmrtttat*'d<jla<!^h burselvfes from 
file ' material p^Vt of our Being ? 
T^e caunot raise ourselves •entirely 
sho^'^ its griefs , its. suffer j/*gs , And 
iW -desires : its l^otreds adlifct' <is : its 
iftarehraehll9 'agitate m : ^iis ^mt» 
fJ'^a»mzc over us. Gah *we> as 
witli a Hiagic wand , drir<5 bttt the 
demon , that rulefs within ? '¥[k^W 
We mastered ^ Passion , when we* 
h^e d(*scrihed it ? Have ^^e al*- 
fa}^ its tumultis b^ painting' It iifl 
isHl its energies? Cati we say to it f" 
<r'I have ira prisoned ihte in thefts! 
I) lines ?^ Here : abide mv dcrtTt-^ 
^ mau(^ ; and be ^eady at riiy Nfcatf, 
jjf-ta come ; or go; d— • *^' ' ' >^i'"^ 



I inarvel tiot » clearest girl ,^tt ifaf 
dominion , whidi these eochaistr 
ments have over you. I am a^ar« 
hotv flottcrings hoxy almost iaef* 
krialiiig.) must be thus pow^ tif a 
Creator! The Tribes?^, tjiat- triDop 
libout you >. ail at your coKimaad , 
must he &r above the despotism of 
Empires. But oh ^ how doubly sad| 
iind full of despondence , trhea 
thbse glories £EKle away , is thd 
blank and sterile scene i in. whicdl 
poor humanity is left to pine I j 

If your compoii lions betrayed less 
of enthusiasm > I should not be.s0 
much aEarrndd for !you« .' A gfeafle 
address to a Pinmrds^Uora ¥i6let> 
might not tAieyir somuokr sb(i:w^eiiicia# 
but>:it \V?oviId«OBt SD^'niuch endan^ir 
the hajipiness? bfthe tfuibor. We 
have nM^y of ih^sekiclaifies of coot- 
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pbisers ; "who mix in life with ini^ 
They are harmless creatures ; ***** 
not at all less awake to all the httb 
vanities and petitesses of society , 
dian the most stt^id triJDers* 
\ Perhaps I should myself have 
fa'tten into tliese penis , had not 
your beloved Mother , three yeara 
my senior in age , pifoved to mt 
by the ardor of her feelings , and 
the acuteness of her sufferings^ the 
extreme peril of cherishing this temr 
perament. Adelrnde^ I doubt , if it 
be not a decree of Providence^ that 
we diould suhmit to a lower toAe 
of sentiments. This etheiial essence 
renders us unfit to subsist on grosser 
food : and if ire cannot always oblair- 
ntt^ as. surely we caimol, it leaves 
us often destitute and miserable. 
' <i My Adehnde I* On reperusing^ 
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the lines I have ventured fo scribble 
to you y I am puzjsled willi many 
painful doubts of their prdpriiefyi 
I am conscious > that I form my- 
judgements under very different cif^ 
cumstanees from such as you at^' 
placed in. Solitade calls for ideal 
eompanionsbip : and the soul "woidd^ 
stagnate ^ if the activity of the men^ 
tal feculties were not kept up by 
continued excitement. 

« I am sure^ lovely Neice ,. that 
you require not ni.y advice^ May 
the angels > whose intelligenee you 
cultivate^ hover round yoiji^ andf 
protect you ! » 

^nsiver of yidetmd<e\ 

<( I have no language fit to thank 
you^ my most kind and excellent 
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sential difFeFence» between the Sek-^ 
Hogs and babils of mind o§ an 
hero or a statesman ^ and those of 
a poet : but I think they are not 
nnlike in die spirit » that you AetWi 
so delnsiye and dangerous. 
. I can hardly excuse myself for 
this audacity of self-opinion towards 
you. But y my most excellent and 
indulgent Aunt^ you will find an 
apology for me , when I can scarce- 
ly iii\d one for myself. You call 
to mind the peculiarity of my fate t 
you reflect 9 that <c thought » is ccmy 
paradise (^*y » Books are my coh^ 
pany^ that afford me leisure to 
think for myself : they neither take 
me by surprize, nor irritate me~ 
inlo hasty contradiction. Instead o£ 

{^ « Tlioughi would destroy their Fai*adlse«0) 
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^e light tribes of aiy own age > I 
li^e anrong the wise and the hrjir- 
liant r selected fiiom a long extent 
of time y and speaking to me their 
immost opinions^ and distlosing both 
the virtues and the frailties of their 
bosonvsv 

If to" be constontly com^ersanl 
wHb this higher order of Beings do 
really vxifit me for society , for life> 
for the pleasures and duties becom^ 
ing my age and sex, then fare-* 
well life , and socieiy , and ils 
pleasures and employment ! But is 
this any sacrifice to me ? I give up 
what would probably never be 
within my reach ! Let me not at 
least , dear Aii-nt , give up the hope 
of seeing you ! If you cannot ap- 
prove the romantic spirit of your 
neice/ you wiU forgive her^r andi 
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clierish faer ! — «- It^b nbt :her dbsirir 
fo pass hbr days in an hermitag«f 
alienated from 'ihe affedfions \wA 
the cheerfulness^: of>social lifei^l'Sbe 
assuredly loiovrs, 4]aat inrlnen sbii 
should first appear , dlie would 9e¥ 
quire ail your guidance and';cea4 
trouL Every object rwould appear in 
misl and confusion to ber: wevt 
excited altenlion. She !WC^ld Corgef 
her resolves; misapply: her ireoilleo^ 
kons ; and be silent and stupid froni 
the excess of activity ^glven to her 
mind. 

These are among the evils of her 
habits and occupations. Are 'they 
incurable ? Will not the mirt di»* 
perse ; and eve^y object take iW 
due size and shape and .colour? 
Will not memory then assist; and 
the assemblage of absent stores add 
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light and variety to what is Lefore 
the eye ? 

In the little choice of Biography,' 
tliat my good luck , and especially 
your kindness » has collected for me, 
r learn that life is fuU of sorrows^ 
diid misfortunes even among the 
mo^ -prosperous* ;^Where Nature 
has given strong and active talents, 
and great sensibility , I cannot ima- 
gine to myself, — (and I have ru- 
mlaated upon the subject a thou- 
sand times, ) the possibility of cndur* 
ring the^e perpetually - recurring 
afflictions 9 uhfess the aid of that 
spifit 4)f £ancy and self-eraancipa- 
tioii is called iri , tvhich you think 
so liable to mislead , and to dis- 
qualify for the dulk»s of bur exis- 
'teficy. li How dou Id Raleigh have 
s u p p a r l e d his long iiDprisooiBettt 
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but by ibe aid of this spirit? How 
could Milton have supported blind- 
ness and proscription ? Hdw could 
Tasso have endured the. long years 
of unjust incarceration ^pentiamong 
the yells of insanity ? Mark , hoir 
the great poet of our day^ (^} 
speaks on this subject J 

a But Thou , my yonng Creatloa 1 my Mmri 

cfauai 

Which ev«r playiqg round me , came and amilBd) 
And wooed me from myself yrifh thy tweet 

tight 5 
Thou too ai't gene , — and so b my- ddiglkt 
And theiiefoFe do I weep , and inly hleed 
With this la^t hrulse .upon a hroken reed« 
Thou too art ended : what is lefrine now?' 
For I have anguish yet to bear — and -ho^t 
I know not that,: — but in the innate iorcc 

Of my own spirit shall be found resource o 

• 

The intensity of the delight arni^ 
ing from this sort of spiritual . 



■i^—- -^ ■■■■■! I I ■■■ ^ | i| a^MWI 

(^} Locd Byron. Lament of Tasso* 
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^cnce c^n almost overcome and obli« 
terate the deepest disappointments , 
privations j and even bodily pain* 
of real life. When I picture to 
myself Raleigh ascending the scaf-* 
fold to close by a violent • death , 
inflicted by the most atrocious in« 
justice i a life of which the reward 
of tlio noblest adventures had been 
an inclosureof many years duration, 
in the walls of the Tower , added ' 
to the forfeiture of a niagtii^cent 
estate ; — vrhen I see him touching 
with a smile the edge of the axe • 
that in a few minutes was to se- ' 
purate that head so highly gifted , 
and so richly furnished, from his 
body ; — when I reflect on the in^ 
te^ening hours between the last 
sentence and the execution ; when 
Ii^^member that on looking back 
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on his past life there were sokongU, 
his splendid acliievemeats many 
things HQt quite coiisistent with tlie 
ease of a erjg^uloas conscience, —«* 
when under these cireumstanoes of 
complicaled mental trial , I see him 
still serene , elated ,■ glorious ^ to 
iirhat can ire ascribe this but to the 
ascendancy €^ Genius , and die 
power of Jn^aginatioQ re^JJizing its 
efifects 7 

In private life iho restnlts are the 
same. I was reading the other day 
lan instance of this in the Memoirs 
of a poet littljs known. Connected 
with the acuteness of his intelleetiaal 
faculties , was a delicacy 0nd excess 
of sensibility , not improperly callr 
ed morbid. He seemed peculiarlji^, . 
illr calculated to stem the bustle. « of 
Ufei to resist iits difiiaulties i to^ppp - 
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pose injustice ; and «uriBOunt in^ 
jury. He was shy; timid; reserved^ 
diffident .* abashed by ridicule; 
frozen by neglect j and deterred 
even by the most insigniScant ccn^^ 
sure. An infancy spent in rural so^ 
liludc conjfirmed all ihesfe defects^ 
An addiction to ^ pursuits of Fancy 
added to the excess of his native 
sensibility. Chanbe or imperious 
circumstances threiv: him- into the 
tempestuous Ocean of ide world. 
Ductile; trusiting; gieaerous; san-« 
guine ; he soorn : became involved 
in a thousand of its difficulties. la 
a canflidt. of thirty years ^ he suffe- 
red ahn^i every sort >of persecu^- 
tion ii<](] injttry^ tfant oould be enur 
meratedk) The endless extortions of 
the law ; calumny ; disinherison ; 
ingratitude^ iraud {hourly dangers :> 
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threatened freedom ; horrora of 

poverty ; positive privations ! To 

these were added some of the se^ 

verest griefs ; some of the most 

dreadful trials to affection ^ to which 

humanity is liable* -*•- He bore 

them all, — almost wilh serenity 

and cheerfulness : he never lost th^ 

elasticity of his mind. The spirit of 

tlie Muse invested him in a mantle^ 

that, as by a spell, threw off dan-* 

gers and sorrows. His firtnness } 

the unconscious simplicity of ^bii 

bosom , keeping liim erect iu .the. 

midst of storms that would kave 

bent him y, and clouds thait Would 

have covered him with dalimoss and 

disgrace, made the dart of Malice 

fall dead; and thepoiscm ofLajus- 

tice ^pill itself ere it reached his 

lips. To look back oa a Jong serie» 
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of years spent in these endurances, 
lYheu any one of them seenjed 
suIBcient to sink to the earth his 
unassisted sennbilityi furnishes a 
strong conviclion of the miraculous 
powers of Fancy ! When reality 
was all impenetrable blackness 
about him > he lived in a Greation 
of his own, surrounded and pierc- 
ed in every direction by a ra^ 
diance of lights Reason would have 
afforded him no aid : cold calcyla- 
tions would have plunged him into 
despair. 

Do not judge me to be disre-r 
spectful for indulging in this strain f 
My mode of thinking is my alK 
Tear this veil, or colouring from 
me J and what is my situation ? I 
must cling to it therefore in a man* 
ner, that, I fear , may have th« 
appearance of obstinacy* 

9* 
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Permit me tosiggravate this fault, 

by transcribing for yoa , Tvhal i 

really had forgotten , ywhen I ^wrote 

the last pages : bttt ^whic^ has no< 

only sone ccmnectioik ipvith tbif 

subject; but sbe^ws the- nniforn 

eourse of my sentiiiieiilB. You pro 

2>ably are much more famihar thai 

2 am> with the memory of Him 

records. 



The poet. 

Y iiad a Poet once of mj own blood : 
^^^« sprung from ihe same gnrmlfatl&er I Alas r 
« ^j0ew lun» B^> — Tkej tell strange tales ofliin 
-mo-^^ ^'^ ^ ^ believe. I harre tlhe prooT; 

r-« J. danwtof proof of tiieir c^vmmoiB ^te^ 
•TfB^ jpr^cions writs of his dtsperted sool 

^y kere : 1 prow them to^ my heawt; M»d sa; 
^^^„j^, , kindrea Bsrd ! O, were thy ijemns mtoe 
* ^ JkloKf'a sprfl jet Uogers on the pi^e, 

^^ *»*5»« ag«w« «»«^. It u »a nre 5 

.^ — ' the minor nf hie 
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Is Ti«re ; reflecting all , a« iC he lived f 
Ear ih- bound , he caonot threw away the clogs^ 
Of this (rail flesh , predestined from the Fall : 
But yet he stniggles hard from day to day ; 
His wiogf grow aironger; he half-naoooU , aal 

flies 
Kearer and nearer to the air of HeaVen* 
At last the irreversible decree 
Gomes '^ and Icarian wings , dissolved by heat 
Etherial , plange him back to hated earth. 
Thou weit consumed io thine own fire, dear 

Bard ! 
And now thine ashes rest f The worldly brutes 
14 ay tread upon the sui face of thy grave : 
But they will not dieturh the dost beneath : 
Thfy dare not ; yes , they have a cewand fear . 
Of mysteries , they know not what ! Thy form , 
Though vigorous once ,. was shiivel'd by the die 
That buru'd within ^ and whale thou tread'st the 

earth , 
They thought thee> feeble in thy latter days : 
Then forth with brutal streugth thev came ; and 

strove 
To crush thee to the ground. Bnt gainst the spell, 
That in thine ashes breathes^ they could no more 
Summon their boasted courage , than the child 
That dreams of gliosis and cannot face the dark. 
But let them scatter tiiX the mortal part, 
That yet remaias of Uiee , amid the mob 



% 
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Permit me toH^gravate this fault,^ 
fcjr transcribing for you y what I 
reaUy had forgotten , when I wrote 
the last pages : hut which has not 
only some eonne^^ion with tfais^ 
subjeet; but shews the* uniform 
coujrse of my sentiments. You pro^ 
bably are much more familiar than 
I anst> with the memory of Him^ 
it records. 



The poet. 

X had a Poet once of my own blood ; 

We sprung from ihe same gramlfatlier ! Alas y 

i knew him' not. —' They tell strange tales ofhim^ z 

l^ot onr ilo I believe; I have the proof; 

7he (htmning proof of their calnniniom ^ate'^ 

The precione writs of his departed soni 

Are here : T press them to" my heart; and say , 

4 Dear , kindred Bard !' O , were -thy genhts mine ! »■ 

The Muse'is sp^ yet lingers on the page^ 

The magic figures trace. It is all life ; 

AJEl scAiimeni^ — * the miiTor of his h«art 



/ 
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Is li«re ; reflecting a^U , a« iC he lived \ 
Ear ih- bound! , he caonot throw away the clogs^ 
Of this fiaii flesh , predestined from the Fall : 
But yet he stniggles hard from day to day ; 
His wiogf grow alronger ; he half-naooou , aaii 

flies 
Kearer and nearer to the air of HeaVen* 
At last the irreversible decree 
Gomes '^ and Icariao wings , dissolved by heat 
Etherial , plange him back to hated earth. 
Thou well consumed io thine own fire, dear 

Bard ! 
And now thine ashes rest f The worldly bnite!« 
Id ay tread upon the sui face of thy grave : 
But they will not dieturb the dost beneath : 
Thfy dare not ; yes , they have a coward fear . 
Of mysteries , they know not what ! Thy form , 
Though vigorous once , was shrivel'd by the fire 
That buro'd within ^ and while thon tread'st the 

earth , 
They thought thee> feeble in thy latter days : 
Then forth with brutal streugth thev came ; and 

strove 
To crush thee to the ground. Bnt gainst the spell, 
That in thine ashes breathes , they could no more 
Summon their boasted courage, than the child 
Thai dreams of gliosis and cannot face the dark. 
But let them scatter ell the mortal part, 
That yet remaias of Uiee , amid the mob 
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or buman wretches grosser than themselves ^ 
It matters not to thee : thy soul Was all ; 
It scorn'd its mortal prison : it dUdain'd 
Those chains of fleah. Bm thou perchance mayst be 
P«>rmitted , in the dead of ni^^t , when sJieep 
Yields to the roaring storm , to ride the blast } 
Shriek in their ears ; and bid their coward faesrffr 
iRcpay the triumph of corrupted eartb V 



I iutreat you , beloved Aunt, to 
say nothing in disparagement of 
one of my favourite characters , 
even though you should disagree 
•with me. 



Tour afleciionate and grateful 
neice* 

Adelinde Coningsby.3> 
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1 HE summer had nearly passed 
away ; the suns grew sereneir; 
twiKghl came on earlier. Conings-' 
hy*s spirits rose ; for the scene for 
his favourite amusement , his gun ,- 
was approaching. Adelinde loved 
this gentle splendor bettor than th^ 
hroad glare of a fuller effulgence. 
She saw the bloom of her flowers 
depart ; and the first leaves of her 
young plantations fall: : but she 
sighed not ; or the sigh was thai oS 
ineffable softness, The very ffowers^ 
knd-^ leaves were now associated 
with recollections ; not indeed of 
events, but of some favourite sub- 
ject of her reading ; some delight- 
ilil train of sentiment ; some lux- 
urious mental vision. The activity 
of her mind ; the intensity of her 
reading, had made the^ few last' 
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short months equal in power al-- 
most to age. 

Two or three small inclasmre» 
lay on the side of] the little emi^ 
nence , on tv'hich the Chapel was si- 
tuated. Beyond them came the 
heath , that descended inta a dingle 
covered with brushwood and dwarf 
trees. The singular clearness of jb 
morning in the first week of Sep^ 
temher, the commencing change 
in the tints of the foliage, struck 
her with so much novelty in this 
htlle scene , that she felt tempted, 
to explore it. 

She had scarcely reached one 
edge of this dingle , when she was 
alarmed by the discharge of a gun 
on the other side. She calmed her- 
self by the thought that it might be 
her father pursuing game* She had 
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liardly gained ten steps in her path . 
home^ when a young man came 
roun<) the corner > of a figure ut- 
terly unUke the air and dress 01 
the inhabitants o£ the country. 

He started back; and then ad- 
vancing , passed her with a bow of 
poUteness , to *which she had been 
utterly unused. Each> after having 
passed f stopped involuntarily to 
look hack with wonder. 

Adelinde with senses ali acute >. 
still sharpened by die novelty of 
the oiecurrence , received the im-^.> 
presaiow of the stranger's look^ 
ia ^the liveUesI manner. He had m 
fin»- oouoteoance, uniting you(b> 
maajipbess , and intelligence^ The 
un^K^oled sight of AdeUnde^; ■ hee > 
beafMy ; the singular variety of her ^ 
Coatiires j .all) itk a khuee of feeling: >l i 



/ 
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I 

had the effect of a charm uponliim$ 
-*- of some fairy vision ! 

Adehade , animated , flutteired 5 ' 
musings guessing, reasoning , found - 
herself on the threshold of her^ 
house, ahnbst before she was aware 
of it. She retired to her apartment"; • 
and after s^n hour's confused me* 
dilation , she sunk upon her chair; 
and fell into tears. Her spirits had 
been exhausted : the calm tenbr of ^ 
her ideas was disturbed. ' 

Coningsby came home to a late ' 
dinner. He had been employed 'the - 
whole day in shooting , and retfira^ 
ed loaded with game, the siic« 
cessful spoils of his amusement. 
Exercise, and a favourite occupa*^; 
tion, had given him spirits. He Cdka*- 
ed much; and Adelinde was a»x^'^ 
ious to . lead to something thift 
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might give a clue to this young maa. 
But, as often as she began it, unaa« 
countable fear restrained her from 
pursuing the subject. iShe did not 
dare even ask if young Englislunexi; 
ever come in to tUeik*. neighbourhood 
in the season # on shooting excur- 
sions* 

Goningsby did not much love the 
English : he accidentally railed 
against them this evening v>^ith a 
great deal of coarse voktbiiity. Ha 
spoke in particular of the superio- 
rity of Irish beauty. Adelinde, if 
the person she had seen in tlie raor^ 
ning was an Englishman (and she 
(elt sure that he was)^ could apt 
.agree with him, in heart. Adelinda 
was herself > mal^mallf , entirely 
English < on her father's side , prin* 
cipailyjbri^h ;^ but , intermixed with: 

10 



fitany English marriages at different 
hut distaat periods. It ciay appear 
trifling to eerlaia .elasse^^ of refers 
to say^ that, in addition to ber 
other various, acquired Ignowlege , 
AdeMnde wsis an excellent geneia^ 
{ogist. Jt ^pritiig in her perhaps , 
.as it has done iu soaie others , Iront 
her inuRediate* desoeQt from what 
ib most illustrious in British ancestr y* 
Adelinde «peRt die greater part 
of tlie next-day in her Jiltle Cliapel^ 
jgurrounded by her iascri|^ipn9, her 
flowers^ and her plants^ I|er Biiad 
yvas busy ■' it wa« , indeed , too 
fiili to vent itself ijn words^ Shapes 
passed her in rapid coiifiisuni ^ UkB 
the clouds driven before ^he ytU}ii 
on a day of alternate sunshine. They 
took every forai ; add ev**ry- Kue , 
bright and gloomy. But beCpite a^o 
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had obtained a disUsct inopressio^ 
of them f they were gone^ 

Her eyes wandered : she faeflnrq 
ibotsf eps ; but she saiY not the Strain 
ger's figure again oa th»ebc ath^ Ano^ 
ther late dinner was llie result of 
the season. As the dtxsk eaine on, 
she was gazixxg through the window 
at the last gtimpse of the sun , 
when there gliiled along the foot-* 
way of the heafb , that crossed tbo 
front of the house / something like 
the Stranger's figure. She ran to 
tlie window , but it was seen no 
more. She sunk into the deepest 
reveries for the rest of the evening; 
but took a book , that her father 
might not observe her thoughtful-' 
uess. 

She rose with the dawn of the 
next day. When breakfast was ovfir^ 



she resorted a9 4isual to her Gha- 
peL She looked around her : the 
5tooI she usually sat on , wa& not 
"where she had left it : the KttTe 
table also if as moved to a different 
spot : a piece of folded pap^ ivai^ 
inserted in the division of its leaf > 
as if to secure it from being^ blovra 
off by the wind. She siezed it v^itb 
curiosity. It contained the following 
lines ^ written distinctly in pienciL . 



To whom it may concern. 

VV AS It a vision ? Or did I In trulBr 
Befiold an KeaveoTy Tisiunt ? .Thc«e -wilds 
Cttiild ne'er have nurtined such a form as thtSr 
It comes upon me like tbe memory 
Of a past dream : it cannot be 'of earth ! 
Its shrine perhaps is here : it breathes its spells ; 
And trills it music mid these holy waUs-; 
And holdinf^ conrerse with its native skies.. 
Jkvm UMsinffs on this savage aofitudew 
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And grel U hu Btrth't Iot^«; <hi^nm ipf tltape r 

Nymphlike , and airy ; an(| with melting grace. 
If tfieii tliiov bc^tl of Berth , Thoju Form of Lot*, 
PeiTiine t^ worship a^ thy fyHt ^ffd £a|ch 
A spark of thpse cpla^j^l rf jf T^iPlf beam'it ! 



Though Adpimd^ ly^^ ?f©S vain^ 
,thi3 ly^s thie }]iappie<^ papif^nt of 
her )ik. ,§>ie rp||4 thesje U»i?? oypj 
4an pyeF ^g^fjgi ? a dQlipJUfW ran ^ 
frpss {iGf q^ind > 9p4 ^h/^pugh her 
yvUgl^ frame. jjEac^^fiUnieat^ were 
arpuijid he)P ^ ^ qau^ic pf the hxr^ 
tf*iUed in^ith jfuori? piin*pt^g i)|eIo4]r>; 
aqd the flpwejp? an^ pla^its , cl«^- 
plsy^d ippre brUhflpt coJopra. , 

The^e wail fhef) a persoif of: faejr 

»wn agi?, of 9 cujlivatgd pjind , who 

" ■ • . , ■ ■ _^ * 

felt ipterested about jiier I Perhaps 
be came from feglanj^ ; perhaps 

lO' 
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lie was a mar> of the ranky to Whicfc 
she QU^hl to ]jetoog ! He had cfeigi^ 
•d to ndliee her : ta notice' her 
simple am? rude occupations ; not 
with scorn; nay , with pleasure and 
praise ! She ^xperiMiced a feeling 
of self^ex^ltation^ that had hitherto 
WetJ ail utter stranger to her I 

iftours passed away in this deK- 
inl6tis train of musing. The "working 
~^r*her spirits at length e^thausted 
het ; and she fell asleep. She woke t 

a^ distant sound of music seemed to 

> -It 

l^ottSe her : it ^d upon the air r 
she Kste»dd : it had ceased. A breeze 
jBbated towards her; and she thooght 
she heard the notes again. A few 
'm^YHoyi ' tones then swelled upon the 
^a^sing gale i and were heard no 
Hibre. 
Adelin^ regretted the bour^ that 
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sommoned her to dianer. Her eyei: 
kad been wSi the moming tonti^ 
nually turned to the dingle till thej 
acbedr Sometimes she thought she 
heard footsteps approaching the Char 
pel : bat it was only the fall of a 
leaf ; or the flatter of a bird. 
Her heart palpitated , as if it would 
burst ; and she endeavoared to d^ 
cide , how she should address ihia 
stranger. 

The stranger carbe no! ; bat she 
dreamed at nighty that she beard 
mirsic under bcr windows. 

In the morning she retired^ as 
usual i to her Chapel : but she was 
restless; and thocrght her s})irits 
would be relieved by a ramble upon 
the heath. She had wandered nearly 
a mite from the house r yvhea , 
stretched oa a samiy bank r his gua 
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by his side , ins dogs at his .£eef , 
lay the figure of the stranger, ap*- 
parently half-asleep. 

He heard her steps , and star^r 
ted up. She turned back^ In her 
fright slie dropped a book , 
that she had in her faand^ 
without perceiving it. The Strang 
ger picked it up ; and followed, her 
wilh it. She heard his bread behind 
her : she turned round. He bowe4 
with a respectful and somewhat 
agitated grace , and presented to h^f 
the volume. She thanked him. ^ You 
owe me diartks , indeed ; Miss Cor 
mngsby ; » said he : « I part withr 
that, v^ich I set an hi^ value 
upon ! )7 Adelinde's face was red 
as scarlet ^ but she coold not find 
a syllable to utler. He went on ; 
tt I 4tQuld have been delighted. 
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lohave borne it away , as a rellcr» 
— « A relic , -^ of w hat , Sir ? v 
she answered. He smiled — « Of 
a cerfain neiglibouring Chapel, 
•where such spells abound ! » — 

Adehnde at this moment was 
ready tp sink into the earth. Timid, 
modest , unaccustomed to such aa 
address ; fluttered; embarrassed ; 
doubtful of impropifety ; consciou9 
of awkwardness > anxious to ap- ' 
pear well; overcome wilh the ele- 
gance and comparative ease of the 
address of a man of the world ; yet 
above all, delighted : prepared to 
tliink favourably of this stranger ; 
and struck , at lliis interview , with 
a fulfilment of the picture her fancy 
had'delineated ^ slie lost in the chaos 
of her iijeas and feelings all self* 
poscssion* 



The stranger perceived Kef* eltt- 
barradsmeat : k coitimanicated it-* 
self to him. He walked for some 
minutes silently by her side. The 
beath was roi^h : her ; lottenng 
legs would ^carteely carry her. The 
stranger offered his arm : she lien 
sitated. a Yoir are alarmed > Blisa 
Couingsby ! xr he said^ « I am a ^fraiif^ 
0er in person ; but not perhaps in 
Aame# Tba^t name may not be uzh 
recognized by yeu, thoi^ H is 
more than probable ^ it WfonM. be 
received witb prejudice by yom; 
father. I am the son of Lord .Grand? 
Chester. » 

Adelinde gave e half scream r: 
and then looking np , and smilin|; 
softly through the Kcpiid light of a 
suppressed tear, she said r Do I 
indeed behold an Englisb relalion 
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of my mother?)) He pressed her 
hand; und kt^^od it> as he now 
tlioujglit himself entitled to do a la 
the period^ thiai has elapsed , since 
I saw you before^ y> said he^ I 
"would / as 0oon as I learned your 
name # have taken . taiy^elf away , 
m I could ; Jnecause « J ooofoss «. you* 
lather s domains are not such as I 
could quietly trespass upoa. But a 
«peU lias been upon me : a diain 
is round mCf that I cadnot break! » 
'^ K We have no spelk, or thmnM , 
here .: » Adefioxle answ^ed vith 
4 snidle^ » Both in rabundance{ » he 
ueplieA : If do you Unuik^ Z am act 
fiamiiiai^ widi tba Chapel? » — a Budt 
is diat feii* 7'i> aaid Adelinde : ic there 
you BTB iadeed a trespasser ! » — <* 
M A trespasser « he cried earnestly « 
'( agaiusl one / who has softdess 



I20 CONINGS^y; 

and forgiveness in her nature ! a 
trespasser against one, whose attrac- 
tions afford the excuse for beini: 
drawn within the blaze of her light 1 
from whom one would be. as un- 
willing > as linable to escape ! » 

Adelinde , titterlv unused to this 
sort of language , was oVercome. 
She heard this flattery , expressed 
as it was in a tone of sincerity and 
passion^ with a confused mixture qI 
delight y and doubt whether /she 
ought to listen to it. She had a thou* 
sand 'Questions to ask the stratiger^ 
whom , if the K^ldest son -of tjie 
earl of Granddbester^ 'she ought, to, 
recognize under tlieii tide of LcMjd 
Drayton ; but she had not fhe.coii^ 
rage. ;He must kuow all her En- 
glish connections : he was himself 
not distantly related tQ her. 
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They walked on : Adelkide's arm 
leaned gently, and reluctaDlly^ oa 
his. They were close to the liitle 
shrubbery , that environs the hoose* 
before they were aware of it Ad»- 
Unde trembled : Lord Drayton turni* 
€d pale« « I must not go on > jm 
said he : f' I would not encounter 
your fadier ! » — - Ad^linde endea*^ 
vour^d to hide ihe tumuU of heart 
she (Au lie took her hand : the 
i>ook was in it : « I must yet , u 
said ho^ <i carry away thi3 bodk^ 
as a relic 1 » a Ola > you . must not 
indeed »jexclaimed she : — - cc not for 
«vv!orlds I it has an hundred of my 
nonsensical pencil marks in it. cc I 
rshall J of course , like it the better 
Tor that ! » he answered. He endea^ 
soured gently to wrest it from her : 
but she iield it £ast. He unclasped 
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iter delicate fingers : she coiTld hold 
iit no longer : she burst iqto tears. 
'He almost relented ^ but be could 
jOiOt part 'with his treasury : he tried 
4o soothe lier. She prayed. 'He pro- 
raised to restore it to her , if she 
would ^meet 'him on the Heath tlie 




morniAg. 
A gun was discharged on the op- 
'jposite side of the shrubbery. It was 
the signal of her -father's return. She 
l)urst away; and was out of Lord 
Drayton's sight in an instant. The 
3)ook remained a spoil in his hands. 
IFor a few moments he ^tood mor- 
tionless. Such a tumult of ideas and 
amotions •assayed him ;at once thaC 
"he ^seemed as if his*senses were gone. 
The beauty ^f Adelinde , the sim]4i7- 
*ity ofher manner /the proofs he had 
fbadofber-geniiiSj the^aracter gir 



^en by the peasawlry of her teixipei*' 
And disposition/ the knowlege of^her^ 
history . all filled him with' lote ^ 
admiration, and astonishment. 

He had taken- up his temporary' 
abode at a miserable Inn at a villag^e^^ 
four or five miles distent : and now^ 
hastened thithev j. as fast as* his ex-^ 
hausted strength Tvould carry himv 
He could' not think : his spii^its Were' 
as flighty , as* in* the delirium of a^ 
fbver. He had come on a shootings 
excur^on to Ireland , mei^ely to try 
thd efiect' ef exercise ^ different air 
and new scenery, on a mind to 
-which the insipidities of fashio^ 
nable life Were revolting. 

He did not open the relic he had 
borne away , till he got 16 his 
abode , because it contained seve- 
ral pieces of loose paper, which* 
he was afraid of dropping. 



/ 
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It was a copy of tJie poems of 
Collins. It was full of pencU notes^ 
that exhibited her taste ; her enthu-- 
siasm for poetry y and her admira- 
tioa of the parlicular author. The 
largest paper contained the follow- 
iBg Poetical Fragment , 



ODE. 

On Danie^ 

1. 



W HAT coustitutes the Poet ? ISTot iKc trict 
Of rliyme , nor yet tb array 

Of imagery, as thick 

As heaveo star- clustered, nor the play 

Of skilful words ,- that dance in coruscation gay.- 

2. 
But the deep, solemn ^ elerated, thought ,. 
That scorns^ the . ornament 
Of language , and is, wrought 
By high enthusiasm , bent 
On dreams^ that bound beyondthis earthly Orb's ex- 
tent. 
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3. 

In uijiedness of nrajeitjr U' thtoi^t 

* • 

lu awa-inspirin^ cliirtn 
On Ilini , utrliose bosom §1oWt 
With symptfibetic ^andeur warm , 
While groupa df Uuiii«^lflai^^tfiEalin|;iat«tli*al!nt^f 



Such once, waa Bajiiv^, whose up-lil|ed aoul. 
Borne on immortal wings , 
The stream of Song could roU 
Eibausiless from, etherial springs , 
That yet through countless tracta of years its ecW 

rings. 



fl«Md mi4 mo^^Infrl|^lipa,„aP. ^' »«fl • >? i/ 
Of ^ois«>>.jiF4 yice»,i^l Fraud ,. 
And Uik-^Jkh'^i Q^pem > 4f¥i Toil 
To treMuiO'.¥P/t w^a]( f^iols Jip^ud, 

Man's God : 



...,•• 



7' 

Amid(*b»g^Mfwie'a ^eait^t^i<lli(j| #«oifn> 
And IMlhleilli Fi^iKfciliip's %«ws$ 
And Smiliirt', Of KiauH bOhiv 
AM^Gille# , •tlHfi' iflielMat ^rits rOtfM j 

>]Ud Jefaloiiiyv vMe ItM nO^^ritM ^aiiri allo^. 
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and without the smallest intermix-^ 
ture of any motive of personal ad^ 
¥ancement^ would probably pul 
him among the undisputed^ leadersr 
of whatever he undertook.^ 

But perhaps^ i^ wdis among hi9 
&ults 9 aa^ hjp as practical busineisS' 
is* concerned*^ that his fancy wa& sa 
vivid.' He hod also a sensibilily cx^ 
ceedingly dangerous to his peace.' 
He W'as a great admirer of female 
beauty : and he had formed mo'^ 
mentary aUachments; but they ^d 
all disappointed him- : hb had yet 
met with no eengjeniality of thought^> 
und temper , and character. 

Such was the man , who was now 
thrown in* tlie way of Adelinde Co-^ 
ningsby. He had not sought her out: 
when he came hither^ he knew 
not that it was in Coningsby's neigh-: 




CON IN G S BY. . lHa 

^ourhood. He had too strong a pr^ 
judice againfit Conmgsby'a character 
•to seek out an kitepview ivith Iiim« 
or Adcliade lie had never hoard 
^rnore, than of her birth ^ till his 
occasional conversations -with the 
peasantry in the proximity .of her 
.abode. 

IIow inapatient he »;wa5 for ihe 
next day ^ may be imagined by 
ithose> :who .are capable of estima- 
ting ^uch a cbat^cter. 

Adelinde had .passed die evening 
rand the night in >a state .of extreme 
•perturbation. Lord Drayton's per?- 
son; his manaers; bis topics of 
praise , weire all isuch as made a 
«apid access .to .her heart. But >she 
fhad not lost her ^sense of delicacy^ 
^and duty; and self-recolleclioa. It 
iivfM .a momentai^ .acc[uc^ntancQ ^ 



I 
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it was stolen : it was without in- 
Irodaction : she had only the stran- 
ger's word^ that he was Lord Dray- 
ton. 'But if he was Lord Draytoa ; 
— and she could not really dowbt 
it, — could he be serious in his at- 
tentions to her ? Would he desetft^ 
the line ladies of the Bristish Court/ 
for an awkward recluse of the' sa- 
vage wilds of Ireland ? , 

Coningsby was up with the dawn 
of the morning ; and departed foir 
his usual sport. Adelinde was on 
the Heath almost before the sixii 
2iad dispersed the dewj^ When the 
•emotions of th^ heart are in an b^ 
degree of liiKelinesa , the fresh and 
« incense ^breatiung » air of the 
young Day ; a clear Mid «erenfe 
Autumnal sky; even the yellow and 
decaying yerdura of the stuoUd 
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lieath-*yegetatioja , convey to tlie iiu- 
xnaHframe.j diat is happily. attuned, 
^n indescribable sense of pleasure 
in existence. Adelinde seemed to 
^walk.^ as if among the clouds ; yet 
^ith trembling steps. 

She grew pale by fits ; her cou- 
rage &iled.her; the tears came into 
her eyes. Her heart beat : she could 
not see : cc Oh ! » saidshetp herself ; 
« for the quiet of bosom > that I pos<- 
sessed .a week ago I » A figure was 
seen at a distance .ad)Kancing over 
the rise of 4he heath : it came nea- 
rer : a gun was in his hand : two 
dogs scampered before him : — it 
was Lord Drayton! 

He approached : the Book was in 
his hand.: he held it forward : « You 
see » he cried , « I perform my pro- 
inise I Miss Coningsby ! — but will 

12 



^^ou permit me to keep this treasiH*e?i) 
/— Do not iJistreBS xae &o : J iqtreajt 
you , jl^or4 Dr^ytiQjOL I » she ajas^e^ 
r^d : <K do ipiQt keep .^record ofmj 
lionsense. 1 » {fit was iioasei^Lse ^ Afisa 
donmg^by.4 I would not keep ^ rer- 
(Cord of U ! But it is your writing ; and 
liia4: alone is jsl secur^ty^ jhjal it is 
liot nonsense, (c LiM'd I>rayt<m » she 
replied ^ with -a look sotttetbing he*- 
tween jan wcsh >SBiile4 and a hlush of 
^Bgry distress, d) You ic^ust lay aside' 
your fashionaj^le flattery , when you 
{Come iQlo these tramoptaae regioiis!^ 
*- a I neTer ^ » he said , cc was ja £Uit-=- 
jBerer^ Miss Coningshy 1 Here it vvo:idi| 
he worse than useless ! » He looked 
m her lace : she saw > that his 4bul 
was hursting fn>m his eyes : %b&re 
was a flame in them , from whidji^ 
ifjbfi iw^i^ed;^ 9S {row ^^ 49 v^-4494i«f 
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> 

£re I He offered the book i tim 
put forih her ^^hite hand frem-*^ 
l)iingly : he kissed rl inxb devotion ^ 
she wiihdreifv k in an agony, cc l&eep 
the book tben, a ^ said ahnoAt in^ 
dislinctty ; and forgive its tionsettce I n 

Lord Draylfon put the preciotis vo-^ 
lume , tvithin his waistoat f* ne^l 
his bosom ; and for m few momentf 
-was sileJQt. 

Tlie silence increased Adelinde's^ 
distress : she resolved to exert her-r 
self U> break it. « Now, Lord Dray-* 
ton, 9 she said, «I am entitled f& 
ask a favour of you ! I long to hear 
about my relations in England ! Do 
you know my aunt, Lady Tane 
Falconer ? » — « I am well ac^oaiuK 
ted with her; » be answered, n she 
is an admirable vrorman, worthy 
%o he your Aunt I She has talents^ 
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accomplishments ; dispo€)itk)xi ; ancE 
has not even lest her heauty : hut 
early in life she was disappointed y 
and you know y that she has refased 
every fiiture oflFer of marriage. I 
will not say r that she has not an^ 
occasional glance of the same ex- 
pression'. But who can be like yoa ?' 
. Who ever had half the beauty you^ 
are gifted with ? » ' Whow — Adelindo' 
interrupted him — ct Spare m«e , Lord- 
Dray ton: ! I fear you take me for 
an ideot of the woods y that yoa 
may flatter; and then laugh at ! 3^ 
— cr Laugh at Miss Ccmingsby 1 )v 
said he earnestly cc I am not of the 
laughing sort ! but, if I were, I 
ccHild not laugh at an Angel ! » ~ 
a- Lord Draytoa, forgive me for inr- 
treating you to consider me as a 
rational being ; not as a silly girl ^ 
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for -whom no compliments can he^ 
too high-flo^n ! This solilude has- 
taught me to be jealous of flattery ;* 
and pleased only with kindness !» 

Lord Drayton was somewhat^ 
confounded hy these words^ : he 
knew how little flattery was me^nt^ 
by his expressions : how much iw 
earnest he was; and how entirely* 
his feelings equalled the warmth o£ 
his language. Never was any thing 
so charming as Adelinde. The va-^ 
riety ofpassionate or delrghtfij fee-^ 
lings , that she had experienced inp 
tliis interview , had still given new- 
animation to her speaking cotinte^^ 
nance; the delicacy of her comple:^^^ 
ion ; the soft tints of her lighff 
brown hair ; the symmetry of h)3P*>^ 
farm ; the tender tones of her •ToiceV'' 
all pierced tJhrc^^aUiusia^ 69ul ^ 
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this laver. He knew not how to 
conVey to her the admiration with 
nvhich-he was struck. He felt awel. 
He would have pressed her to his 
bosom > if he had dared : he would 
bate fallen at her feet. But there 
iras a divinity about her, thai re- 
pressed liberties; and told him > 
they would be ungenerous and un- 
Aianly insults ! 

A longer continuance of this inK 
terview at present might endanger 
their future ntteeting. Both were al- 
most instinctively convinced of thia 
without naming it to each other. 
Had Coningsby kn<m that Lord 
Draytoo was sojourning in this 
neighboiii^hood , hm person wouldi 
not have been safe : such was the 
inveteracy of ConingsbyV hatred to^ 
llie Very name of Drayton. 
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Tery history of Adelinde's misfor-^ 
tunes ; the contrast between her 
secluded , humble Kfe , and her 
illustrious descent; the manner^ in^ 
which she had overcome discou-; 
pagement and diiBcuky in cuitivarr 
ting her brilliant and pathetic ge-- 
nius ; the very opposition to the cha-- 
pacter of that father, whom he drea-: 
ded y all added force and fury to the* 
fire, that was devouring him. 

He was singular, eccentric; whim^^ 
siically delicate; repelled , when there' 
appeared no cause ; often mortifiedr 
even where flattery was intended;^ 
disgusteds whea women thought- 
most to please him; ofiFended at^ 
their silence , when they deemed it 
most affecting; and rendered mute 
by their conversation , when the'f' 
believed it most encouraging^ 



In Adelindo both her silence , and 
the few -words she occasionally 
spoke, were' exactly those, thalf 
kept up- the charm , the ftmcy, and? 
die passion. It was^over^rufing Na«* 
tare : not a: syllable of artifice : aif 
heart higiily accomplished 'y exqoi-* 
sitaly virtuous >; yet in motion: witb 
the most trembling sensibility of the" 
most exalted a£Fecrions. 

Lord Drayton bad always hat& 
his great talents at the mercy of his' 
feelings. He was' cast in a mould 
Cited only for extraordinary occa-' 
sioii>s. The world could not go on-^ 
were the generality of its charac-* 
ters so formed. He had read his-*- 
tory, and ethics , and philosophy,, 
to encoUrag-e this romantic energy •• 
A master of particular history ; a- 
Kiost extensive and profound- Uo« ^ 
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|;raplier, he was familiar with sH 
the examples of generous adven-^ 
ture aodderotedi ambition^ ^sA tbe 
^nals of mankind afford, ifis own. 
exiraordinarfly splendid desceiitafigj' 
menled the interest he took in these 
e:xaniples : of diie emineni m^iv 
whose memoirs compose woriLS of 
General Biography he was descenr 
ded from so great a nmnber ^ aS: 
trottid of themselves have filled se^ 
teral volumes.' 

This added to his inclination to 
detach himself from aU ordinary 
societv. He could not endure com-* 
moi^-pface occupations; or commoi^ 
moiv-place modes of thinking. Whe» 
he was forc;ed inlo ordinary so^ 
ciety , he made ik> figure : he wa»^ 
even deemed a dull fettow : but he- 
t>ore this stigma with silent andl 
indignant scorn. 
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He bdiie^red, that the visible W4Mrld 
forms only half of the state of exis«» 
tence^ in whidi we are placed. 
He associated every thing material 
witli soraelbiag intellectual; wA 
thought ; or sentiaient ; or Spirit 
This gave him the very essence of 
the desires and the powers of a 
Poet. It is ia this ■, thai ihe charm 
of Poetry consists : if it wants this, 
whatever name it may assume , Si 
is not Poetry. 

Thetre are a few fjEmuHes of :the 
«ame roll in England^ as Lord Dray*!' 
fxm ; Historical Families. But diey 
are very few. Its efikct upon those ^ 
who partal:e of this blood ^ only 
shews ^elf ia those of pardcular 
mtefl^cUial imd moral ipsaliries. it 
is lost upon tdeojta jand sebdMitiei 
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. Lord Drayton was alone., in a 
"vile auberge. He had leisure and 
space enough for the full indulgence 
of his imagination. Adelinde's form 
was always before his eyes ; and 
her tender voice ivas always -vSwa- 
ting on his ears. 

The next day he did not venture 
into the neighbourhood of BelviUe^ 
till the dusk was coming on. He 
then wandered round and round 
the house ; and persuaded htmseif 
diat every form ^ ithat gUded .across 
a window , was Adelinde'su 

When fatigued ^ he retired to ibs 
Chapel ; and imagined himself cosk* 
versing with her image. He was ia 
the midst of her creations; faepaQul 
was there ^ the inscriptions ,■ ithat 
adorned the wall^., bespoke, hec, 
genius J and her teodecaeds. Ik: 
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sat in her chair ; his weariness of 
body and of spirits overcame him ; 
and he fell asleep. A dream came 
tp him. He imagined that he had 
half persuaded Adelinde to yeild to 
his suit ; she withdrew not her yet 
reluctant hand \ when Coningsby 
rushed in; and drove a dagger 
through his heart. Adelinde seized 
the fatal instrument; she snatched 
it from his bosom ; the blood gush- 
ed forth : the alarm convulsed him : 
and he waked. 

The horror of this dream drove 
hiih from, the ChapeL He again 
hoiered round the house. From 
behind a little clump of shrubs ^ 
not remote from a chamber- wiiir 
dbw, that, as he saw a light, 
he supposed to be liers , he 
endeavoured to attract her at- 

i3 
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tenticm by a few lines of a Sdd^ y 
that occurred to liiin ; and ^hich ^ as^ 
lie was musical and had aii harmo^ 
nious , though nc^ strong voice , 
he uttered in a gefitle , dying , tbnet 
The evening was still; the i£ght 
hreease ^ that guided die current > of 
Ab air , hore it direct to Ade£iide's 
window** She had sat pofing over a 
]k>ok ia the ifi;irtfae? corner of the 
room : 4ie listened : she caught somei 
of the words : die could not doaht 
from whom they proceeded; For 
the first moment surprize^ tremhting^ 
delight came over her : then terror 
]cst her fether should he^r. She 
went to the window ; she saw no- 
thing : all was silent : the very air 
had ceased to murmur. She wbidd 
have moved up the sash , if sho had 
4are4» Comngsby beard n foolstep 
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Le threw up the parlour window} 
and demanded, who was thete ? No 
reply Was made* He fired off a niU9- 
ket« AdeUfide heard it; andfainted^^ 

When fihe recovered > the figure 
of Lord Drayton was alone present 
to her thoughts. She opened her 
window : the want of air , aicme , 
rendered this necessary. She gasped 
for breath ; the fresh current of the 
wind would have recovered her, 
but for her agitatkm. Every hu« 
man voice was still as in death* 

The inextinguishable lear came 
over her , that Lord Drayton had 
been wounded, and i>ei4iaps killed. 
The pain of suspence exceeded any 
other dread. She stole from her 
room, descended lightly the back 
stairs; passed though the garden^ 
door ; and with trembling steps ap* 




l48 . CONINGSBY. 

proached the clump of shrubs, 
whence she had heard the voice. 

The moon now began to sheW 
spots of her silver orb moving ma- 
jestically along through the transpa- 
rent clouds. The tallest shrubs cast 
their shade cross the Uttle mdwn 
grass- plat ^ that extended towards 
the house. Beyond the tall dark line: 
that some of the trees, threw upoa 
this grass ^ Adelinde thought she 
saw the shadow of something 
like the human form. SK&. 
paused : her courage forsook her < 
she was turning back. The figure 
came forward : it was Lord Drayton ! 

He advanced respectfully ; the 
moon was now full on Adelinde's 
face , which was paler than the . 
silver ray that shone upon it. (c Miss 
Coningsby )) said Lord Drayton, 
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f'f forgive this intrusion ! » -^ « You 
are safe then ! » she ansiirered ; 
c( and I do forgive it ! But I come 
at the most frightful risk to us both / 
to inlreat you will run no such ha-* 
zards , such useless hazards any 
more ? » — « Are they indeed use- 
less ; Miss Coningsby 7 » he replied 
mournfully. « "We must not prolong 
the time in disputes > my Lord ! n 
she said in a low tone : « I intreat 
you for both our sakes go , while 
you are safe ! » — « Meet me then 
to morrow morning at ten in the 
Chapel ! » •^- <c Indeed , I cannot ! » 
— « Next day then at the same 
hour ! » — cc Yes ; next day f » al- 
most breathless with fright ; « any 
thing i if you will but. go ! » — a I 
go^ Miss Coningsby^ to count the 
moments > tiU that happy one ar^ 
rives ! » — • 

i5* 
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r . Adeluide'3 senses now almost de^ 
^erled her ; she scarcely recollected 
'wh^^ sh^ ^^^ i tiU she found her^ 
self agaw safe in her own apart^ 
ment. She threw herself into a chair 
to endeavour to calm her tumults. 
Her bosom beat : visions swani be- 
fpre h^r : the tumults would not 
si^b^ide* She wept ; she even prayed. 
Yet she could not conqeal from hep- 
self that there was a greaf ^nixture 
of happiness in thes^ agitations, 
juried as she was in such deep and 
remote solitude , to have such an 
]Pngli«hn,anfaUinherway;am.n 
1^ nobly alhed; of such 9 diarac- 
if]^; of a person so interesting ; and, 
^ qlterly ]t>eyond the hopes her 
fx^pdest self-opinion could have in-* 
dulg^d^i. so ^pp^M^ently pleased with^ 
bfiy IJ^i* WW ?»k?liw<mjejaVl r 
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She attempted to recall all her 
prudence ; all that sagacity 'with 
which in theory her mind wa« so 
amply furnished. She recollected ^ 
that as she had never seen another 
gendj^man of her own age apd sta^ 
tion in society , she had not the 
means of comparison to assist her 
judgement : and Lord Drayton might 
l^e , after all , a dissolute young man» 
disguising his views under the co- 
lour of passion. 

These suspicions neither the^ 
eharm that had already engaged 
her feelings^ nor even the native 
generosity of her hearty would long 
permit her to entertain. She per- 
suaded herself that there was a sin- 
cerity and fervor in Lord Drayton's 
manner » that could not be put on. 
' jShe4idnot dare examine distinct^ 
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Adelinde now hastened to the Qba- 
pel 9 that was to morrow, to be 
consecrated by the promised in-* 
terview. 

The' sun was not only clear >, but 
briUiant : the derf& were not yet euf 
tirely absorded : the rays gave die 
globular particles , that still adhered 
to the vegetation., the appearance 
of transparent diamonds. There wai 
a genial and reireshing . warmth , 
but not a degree of fatiguing heat 
in the brightness. 
. Adelinde entered the Chapel : it 
breathed a solemn stillness. She 
looked around at the woric of bee 
hancls^ and the efiFusions of her mind; 
and shrunk from the exhibiticm. A 
diffidence, that no genius could 
efface , seemed to whisper to her a 
fear that these trifles might lessen 
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her in the estimation of Lore! Dray-^ 
ton. She dared not take them down : 
it would give the place a despoiled 
appearance. 

The hours she passed here were 
quite unlike any she had' hitherto 
experienced in this spot. She was 
no longer the mistress of the cur- 
rent of her thoughts : she could not 
detach her spirit to soar into the 
air , as she desired : the mind did 
not so entirely predominate : and 
the impressions were indistinct and 
transient from the conflict of uncon- 
genial ideas. 

As the time lingered on , the wes- 
tering* course of the suq was hailed 
by her with anxiety. The well- 
known tcmgtie of one of her fatlifer's 
spaniels^ and a sort of cheering 
hallow of Goningshy's loud voice ., 
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SO familiar to her ^ preluded his ap« 
proaching return. She was half glad, 
and half trembled at this summons. 
Her father's presence had indeed 
the effect of a kind of restraint she 
had never hitherto felt. before htm : 
but it was now the signal of the 
close of day ; and she sighed for 
the coming of the following tam-^ 
ning, though her wishes were miti-> 
gled with extreme alarm. .- j . 

Coningsby was in one of those, 
moody humours at dinner , to whicU 
she was not unused; but which made, 
her tremble on the present occasion 
far beyond its former effects uj^n 
her. He took his wine with extra-^ 
ordinary eagerness ; and talked both 
with impetuosity of manner, and 
violence of opinion. His conversa- 
tion i?vas mainly an invective agaUist 
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the EpgUsbf confiriped,by a thou* 
sand degrading stories of Eoglish tar- 
xniliejS[ , which , something in Ader 
linde's. nature told her ^ could not all ' 
be true^ Adelinde felt her English ^ 
blood rise, agi^nst these sarcasms : 
but respect for. her father suppres-- 
s^dher voic^, 

^very moment she^ expected to ^ 
hear spmeting said about the House * 
of I^rd Drayton s the name howe* - 
ver di4.|i9t o^qur. She was not. sur^ 
thpt sijNme of the alliwons were not . 
ppintfsd J^>.,it ; .I)||U purposely or. 
acci^^n^lly ;. fk^y .were > dark and 
Ujlcer^in•.3he jknew. too well^ that 
fejrfam^ifs existed^ that Coningsby 
hfl^ mpre than Lqrd Prayton's ! 
-^ She |)id not know all the reaspns : 
Sonne pf. them, were involved in that 
IDjUririsg^j .that gave her birth : a 

■ 14 
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marriage , of which many of die 
itiiddents had been in necessary de- 
licacy concealed £rom her. The di« 
v<yrce > and the action for damagei^ 
had beep pnrsued with a goodddal 
<)f Tiolehce : and Lord Granchester 
hsA been blamed as taking an ao* 
fiTe part in this business. No^ng 
6an ekcnse female infidelity; and 
tibe sad fLCt by which Adehndeli 
mother lest her first husband ^ ecli|K- 
|led all her charms and iirtuei. Yet 
jh^ had in tru4i> but for tUa Iktal 
jhdt 9 beep admirable t ahd peAmfs 
a little softening of the rigwous 
|node might have been def^red, -if 
liot deserved. Her heart was brol^en t 
5he iiever lived to fondle the angt^ 
lie <^eatiire> whoin she broiight 
mto Mfe. Goningsby was potwoiM 
riiy of her ; but be adored ber« JEi 
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was the indelicate conduct used to* 
vrards he^ , that was the poisonous 
dagger never to be eradicated from 
)iii bosom ; and feeding there gan* 
grenous humours of hatred and Mr 
venge* . • , . 

In the course 0f the evening the 
tears were not nnfrequentiy in Ade*- 
lindeV eyes': she imagined that her 
father watched them with angry 
wspicion* She iiMok iip a^ bpok t9 
C90dcefd them; ind hoped that be 
might BnpfMQ the kiterest of the 
tftle she -Wm reading caused; them* 

When /after another night i the 
appointed interview at last eomefi 
Adelinde dragged: her trembHiig 
eteps. widi difficulty to the Chapei 
4Sbe listened as she turned each 
corner of the shrubbery; and looked 
'TOund her ; but a mist was belbre 
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her ey^s. The day, unlike the last, 
was dark ; and there wias a sort 
of hollow stilliiess/ that inade thd 
fall of every rustling leaf be heard; 
She paused t she looked eai'iiestly 
at some of these leaves y as - they 
gently undulated in their fall 16 the 
ground , and she thought she fell a 
presage that she should fiiever wit- 
ness another season of these^ Au- 
tumnal appearances.' Her heart* 
seemed to say to them : (c Ye dear 
companions of my innocent chilct- 
kood ; ye^ children , that have been^ 
fostered, by my hand ! Yis- leaves , 
that, spring after spring; I have-seen^ 
-jldth unmingled deUght burst into 
beautifiil form; and then in a few 
ah(M*t months decay,' as^younow 
do , to . expand again into verdanl:; 
Itfe. in. the following season I . anor 




tiONlNCSBY. l6i 

ther return of the young year^ and 
you lyilLbud ^ and swell, and open 
your green fibres , as usual : but I, 
perhaps y shall hail your coming no 
more ! Theise trembling feeble Kmbs 
will rest beneath the cold turf ^ arid 
this • now tumultuous bosom / that 
y^t has beat only for innocent joy; 
will be still, and silent in the 
grave ! » — 

^he could go no farther : a small 
bench was under a £aTourite shrub : 
she sat down upon it. She leaned 
her forehead against the tree : her 
handkerchief was before her eyes. 
The tears flowed even down upon 
her bosom. Lord Drayton had cotife 
from the Chapel in his impatience 
to meet her arrival : he caught at a 
distance- a glimpse of her figure. 
He sprang towards her ; and in a 

14* 



M^QWeol ^BB at her feet. Sk^ ^m 

pB utterly lost in ber pwq r^Sep- 

IIquSj tk^ sh^ scAiH^ely heard him 
^pr0iK:b. Q^ had .i4iPiP0t siozed her 
}iaa4 > before shie perceived hi^i. Sb^ 
^fyiUidrtew her halicQ^erchief ^ th^ 
Ae^rs y^ pn^ei^wed her ey«6. IJ^ 
pii^ .^^iously ; « What meaas this 
^li^tr^s, .JVliss Co^ingshy ! » — « J 
scarcely know; » she an^we^ed : 
iff J, have -ej^avoured to k^ep piy 

ft^vjX ! » -«^ (( How 1 why ! » he ask>^ 
isd^ HI « fope hurried and alarmed, 
« ' I . (iao scarcely tell Id she said 
k^M^y; 4cbut Qx^ I not doing wrong?)) 
^e paused : Lc»rd Drayton gazed 
9^€>^ her ; but could not speak : 
/she caught his lobk^ .: a blush su0u^ 
^ed her beautiful cheeks : a soft ra^ 
idiiiUdQe bjE^amed £ain}lyfroinher^y#?: 
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<fi)ie made an effort j and conHnued : 
.« it is certaintly wrong » — ibis stOH 
len ifltervieiw: ; ev^n you must dtsres^ 
pcct I and perhaps despise me for it! 
€( She endeavoured to rise : a Let me 
return. Lord Draylou ! I hav^ kept 
my promise ; and now release me ! 
» Lord Drayton held her hand : 
ui Miss Coningsby , » exclaimed he ; 
the Chapel is the appointed place : 
I hold you stricdy to your engage- 
ment ! h — He took her arm under 
lus ; and they entered the ^ Chapel 
together. As her last step passed 
over the humble door she had pla«- 
ced there ^ a hollow murmur seem- 
ed to her to run along the leaves. 
It was day ; and no bright liimlnarie^ 
were there : but the exquisite line 
of Pope in Eloisa occurred to her : 

« TlM-alviii'ct dl trembled j anrd the Tampe |r^ 

pale I 9 
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She took her accustomed seai :. 
there was a stool; that Lord Dray- 
ton occupied near her. cc Miss Co- 
ningsby ^ » said he in a solemn and 
earnest , but low tone , « our ac*- 
quaintance is certainly very recent : 
but our knowlege of each other's 
alliances and history is not so. I 
come therefore to intreat that the 
continuance of this acquaintance 
may be cultivated : and to express 
to you the devotion that I sincerely 
feel to attractions^ such as I have 
never met with in the gay vforld 
that I have left ! » — 

Adelinde' was utterly confounded 
by this sudden and unqualified de- 
claration. Unacquainted with the 
wpdes of the world; guarded, by 
lier modesty; silenced by the mul- 
jiitude of \ker feelings , she wanted 
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the power and the self-possession 
to make any answer. 3he sighed. 
Lord Drayton repeiated something 
to the same effect. « Lord Drayton ! » 
she then said : « birth and aUiances 
inay tiot have removed me M a dis^ 
tance fromi ydu : accident has. I 
have reconciled myself to my fate. 
Do not disturb my peace , and self- 
Satisfaction 1 » -- (c Loveliest of 
Beings ! » he answered : forgive me 
for the freedom— loveliest of Beings ! 
how am I to undertand you ? Does 
it imply a suspicion of me : a re- 
jection of me : or what does it 
mean ? >> She grew pale ; and then 
coloured; and at last smiled, 
ic Think/ » she said, » of my si- 
tuation ; the habits 6f my destiny ; 
the character of my father' ; the his^ 
Xbry of his seclusion I and then ask' 
yourself I n -- 
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What do the hxscaripliooA 6( these 
walls teach me ? » eried he « Per* 



haps, to smile at my childiab foUy 1 9 
ahe replied. ~ He looked iif^ to her 
-with earnest and bursting adnura** 
tion ; and fervidly exclaimed ; « To 
deem you an emanatioii from 
Heaven ! a — 

She rose : a tea^* trickled dows 
her cheek : « Indeed. » she cried in 
& faint voice ; a I must aot bear 
ibis ! It isD •*-* be interrupted her ^ 
m the sincerity j» he contihned , . <* I 
4d[iottld scorn to stain ; die Irnth il 
jihould hate myself for breaking 1 9 
^— Adelinde's distress increased ( 
she said in a low but dignified voice 1 
M Lord Prayton j I once more in*» 
{treat you to havis done widi this 
flattery ; or I must really go ! o) ^^ 
Shfi rose« He lifted his hand to 
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hold her : its burning heat alarmed 
hei^. She looked; and a stream of 
blood was flowing from his. wrist* 
She screamed : he observed the 
cause ; and assured, her it was only 
a slight injury , which the sudden 
elevation of his arm had burst opea 
again. He had torn it in clambering 
Over a fence the other night. > 

He endeavoured to adjust the ban* 
dage> but was unable. Adelinde^ 
half fainting with terror^ offered to 
assist him. The coat-*sleeve was 
gently withdrawn from the arm; 
ithe wrist-*band was unloosed ; the 
bandage was tenderly applied. The 
gentle touch of Adelinde's while fin- 
gers mM an ample recompence for 
bispaiin. Uedrenl^ delirium at every 
lanxioiis look she cast; and every 
tMmulons care ^vrvth wliich she en^ 



deavoored to fasten the bandage, 
witliout disturbing the wound. His. 
sighs a£Fected her; she would^ if 
she had dared y have returned them« 
Alas ! the spell was now tw^ed^ 
around both of them. But Adelinde, 
knew her duty ; and resoliPed to go^ 
in defiance of this chain. LordDrayw. 
ton insisted^ as the conditidn^^tfaatv 
they should meet again. « Thatimist 
be left to chance ! « said Adelinde*, 

• • • 

sighing : cc I make no more. b^. , 
pbintments ! » — ^ . ! . : ; 

Adeliode was luckily in the lious^ , 
before her father ; but she had nc(t 
beep there ten minutes before . hcE . 
returned. He enquired Gor his daa^K^ 
ter; and "was told she was .in hec^« 
chamber : he faue^rd her fooltstepSv . 
above stairs , and was satisfied. It ^ 
was fortunate : her spirits wercuiq^ . 
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a State of perturbation not at all 
fit to encounter an interview with 
Goningsby. Her whole countenance 
Ijetrayed the extreme conflict of 
feelings she had undergone. 

She was already fully sensible of 
the blessing of that pure and pea-« 
ceful state of mind, that had fled 
from her since the arrival of Lord 
Drayton. Her garden; her books; 
lier poetry became insipid. Her £a-« 
therms presence created constant 
uneasiness; she shook at every nobe; 
slie Ustened lor every voice ; she 
dreaded the course her father's con- 
versations might take ; she anticipa- 
ted with a£&*ight his rencontre of 
any stranger in his morning peram^ 
bulations ; she trembled to hear the 
eVi^tiftfof his morning amusements. 
:t||lt painful as tliis change was. 



i5 
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fihe woiltld oot liBVG been rid of it, 
if she could. Lord Drayton's ap-^ 
parent qqa^ities , aiid disposition of 
mind I his manner , his person ; (he 
/strong predilejction he discpvered for 
her> ^U contributed > to make her 
iieart consider him a treasure sh9 
could not part ]^ith , even in retura 
|Gw her former ense and happiness, 

Yet in what an inextricable ISr^ 
jbyrinth of difRculties did she foresee 
|h^t she should be placed. Whenr 
I3ver she turned her thoughts upoii' 
jthem ^ they fdled her with despair; 
jBmd she was forced to divert her 
fai|<^y from thiem by those mental 
delusions that the richness of her 
inteHectual powers put so mpch af 
|ier command. - ^ 

Her anxifKy, lest the woiiji^- in- 
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io catefnWy bound up , ahould bleed 
dfi^esh , and cause some serious is*' 
jury to his heahh , inflamed the d^^ 
sire of aiiother early interview , that 
she might \iritnes9 his rccoirery; Three 
Ipng days passed in the greatoit 
anxiety. Lord Drayton had in truth 
been ill : and for two of these days 
was confined to his bed at the aU-« 
berge , from exhausture of body and 
of mind. 

He saw the difiicuhies that both 
had to etacouniter , nearly in the same 
light as Adelinde /beheld them in. 
Family obstacles on all sides : pa-^ 
rents to contend- with : fortune s 
Coningsby^s prejudices; his fierce 
passions; his character. Lord.Grann 
Chester's abhorrence of Coningsby; 
his uuconqaerable dofsire of allianr 
€es> that would do liis chil dren ho^ 
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nrnir in the fa^ionable world; bis 
{prudential desire for at least some 
fortune 5 that might aid in the dis- 
entanglement of his encumbered es- 
tate ; his unfeigned belief^ proved by 
bis choosing it as a common topic 
of discussion ^ that a secluded edu- 
cation always rendered womea ut- 
terly unfit to encounter the dangers 
0£> hfe >~ all these recollections 
see^ied to throw clouds of despair 
on the only prospects that could now 
satisfy the heart of Lord Drayton. 
: He was not obstinate; butNatui^ 
had formed the traits of bis^ ntktd 
into such decided shapes and co^ 
lours , that accident , habits , edu- 
cation 9 example^ could not change 
it* His father was not a bad man^; 
but he was of a more common- 
pkoe cast;, and be dreaded his soo^s 
eccentricities. 



coHiNCsfBrr 173 

Lord Drayton hatd energies , for 
which the insipid coarse of fasfaio-* 
nable life afforded no plivy. He wM 
now Ihree and twenty ; and he had 
attended one session of Parliament; 
as Representative for a Boroiigh itt 
his fatber^e interest; But fa^ had not 
sat in the senate a Week , l>efore he 
found h an arena Kftle suited to his 
taste. He observed with ' astonish^ 
ment th^ time ati ^ eteh attention 
occupied by hard,' vulgar, illite-^ 
rate men, ivfiose mere insensible 
andacily aleiiie' could have made 
them perseverer 

'the ejtperienee of this session hard 
driven him^ to his present excursion^ 
He deemed that be retpsiired the 
wildne^ of Nature to refresh hi* 
deadened ideas. He was disgusted ; 
languified; ennuied. He hoped that 

i5* 



4l0 scenes, .^ f|;}e^GifeaUcn| lUlIe ITe- 

$av^ge state ^ mj^^^t bi^ {bund le$& 
^}| aifd d^slna^llva of ajfl le^^^i^^/H^s ^ 

l^^n f^fia$ar. . ^ 

, ^ut l^lieip he tomjd AjSe^f^de i^ 
i!fi^^ ^44^1 wh^Pc fa? Diet yyifit a 
girt ^ofrf^ &ea«ililuL than. J[u6^ (kp^f 
h^-j^er }^sdfit^ti^ and gt^^repc- 

hope^ had: e^rpr deyi4e(J> it.^opgly 

prepared with a rese^/e- #C ei^htfK 
^3m^ that faad long h^en fbednag 
9f9f]te({y ui (113 bosom fi;>r'i^a|it 0f 
a d«M!*P«. object. 
j>. In tliiga^itvtr days of suffering de- 
bility ^ irhich the feverlstt ^lale 0! 
Jus ipind cpAtriboted to wgip^nt ^^ 



fh& .fibrm o£ Adelaide if ts nerer 
foir ft momcAt abseol from bis eyes. 
Hi» idolatrous^ leve could scarcely 
make tier appear more fair ilian she 
wasv Her ^ery nanreto; her perfect 
freedom eyen bem tbe . least of the 
artifices that must attend foi^iiona* 
h\e s€>ciety ^ ^titl gai^e new force to 
the interest slie exeited. 

Lord Drayton now vaidfy puzzled 
hi3 head tO' cligeat a. plan by which 
he migtil he formatLy acknowkged 
as aa admirer of AHeliWe. He 
CDukl not yet persuade himself to 
encounter Comn^shy , He had heard 
much of hlm> before he left En^ 
fland : he was conilrmed by the 
ikaii^es ii» the eonvictiOfi^aihe was 
4in onmanageabte tilaoi He was 
mther dreaded J than respected. 

Lord Granchester was a man , 
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iFhom his s&tk knew it wouM be 
impossible to persuade to give his 
consent to a marriage irith any on^ 
so ^tuated as AdeUnde. He ceuhl 
not be brou^t to beleive> that Tif^ 
tue^ if virtue it was , so brought 
up 5 and accustomed to. such exelu^ 
siou , could resist the trials of courts 
and society/ He partook of no part 
of fads son's fancy and entbusarasm; 
but yet was in many reip^ts an 
humourist : and a fi9gitifve^ from 
the world. Naturally acute;, whll 
quickness of intellect^ rather thas 
genius , be took a bitter and §&r^ 
bidding view of the human cfaarao^ 
ter ; he deemed perpetual caution 
and' incesscuxt regard to the sort of 
strength that the world prizes, me^ 
cessary to preserve respect ^ and 
such command as his pride could 
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not forego. He had also fixed his 
hopes on an aHiance , that woi^d 
have been convenient m point of 
fortune as well as rank. Lord Dray- 
ton ivas therefore st»re that to men* 
tion hi» present attachment to him^ 
-was to brings on himself an order 
to abandon k under threats that he 
had not the rashness to encounter* 

« Coningshy 'would have been 
equally infiisxible. His passions al- 
ways over-ruled his interest , or his 
reason.. He would have prefered 
seeing his daughter in lonely and 
sufEpring poverty, or even in the 
cofijn, to beholding her Countess 
of Granchester. 

Love burns not the less fiercely 
from the obstacles it meets \vith. 
On the conlrary , these obstacles 
almost always Can the flame. Lord 
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Draylcn felt it so. His altac^menl 
grew stronger with every passing 
hour; aud all his senses were bent 
upon the contemplation of Adelinde* 
He sought out a peasant's hut on 
the Gomnidu that joined Adelindet's 
residence i and there be took op 
his quarters* Thejace night after 
night he strolled round the "win- 
dows of the room, t(iat contained 
the idol of his soul ; and iadulgeid 
visions allied to madness^ 

Sometimes the moon threw be^ 
inlver rays on. the glass frames, 
that Ughted the hallowed apartment ; 
and he imagined that he beheld 
her beautiful form gliding about 
the room. He -was not insensible 
. of the dangers he incurred ; bat the 
cause gave a. zest to them. Shoal J 
be fall in the way of Coningsby, 
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he might expect every violence , if 
fihe should not give an account o£ 
himself; and far more fury^ if he 
should. There seemed also a sort 
of treacherous curiosity in the 8ur« 
rounding peasantry y that created ' 
some uneasiness in his mind. 

He had now passed more than a 
week without seeing Adelinde ; and 
the anxiety and suspence of his 
passion became insupportable. He 
resolved to write h^r a note ; and 
trust to his ingenuity to get it con* 
veyed to her. He took a pen ; and 
in the smallest hand that could be 
Jejgible , i/yrote the ibllowing. 
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<K Lov£Li£ST Adelinds ! 

»X am resolved to begin Yrith the 
li}ierty of using this beautiful na'me^ 
on the £aith of an aoquaintanoej 
though of so late a date, ye( equal 
to a length of years in intenseness 
and congeniality; —if this last word 
be not to assume to myself with 
presumptuous pride , what I ought 
not to aspire to ! For how dare I 
to suppose, that I can aspire to 
congeniality with you ? 

« I have watched all the day ; 
and strolled round your house at- 
moift half of every night , for a week 
past; and cannot obtain even a 
glimpse of yoi|. My impatience ii 
at lenght iucontroulable; and De* 
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spair begins to intermix itsdf with 
my sufferings. Witt you permit me- 
no interview ? Have pity on the 
fl^[Qnies I endure ! Indulge m6 with- 
a short meeting » diat vre may ex- 
plain ourselves; and that I may 
have an oppovtanity of eonvinoing 
you of the adoration that I feel ; 
and how entirely my happiness de- 
pends on your smiles ! I shall be. 
at the Chapel at seven to morrow 
fnomtng; and again at the same 
bolir of the evening ! 

D. » 



L 



(ORD Drayton had some diffi- 
culty' in getting the Note conveyed. 
He contrived it at last bv abribe : as. 
he thougpbt, happily. Adclinde Irtim* 

i6 
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bled , '^^ when it was put . into her 
hands : she ran to her rbom; avid 
opened it with eagerness. She oou)d 
scarcely read it ^ for the ^ mist. th^t 
came o^er her eyes. . On the : first 
perusal all was confusion ; onu the 
Sfecond perusal she: was deeply. a&. 
fected ; but atthe same.timQ^de%h«* 
ted. She resolved to be at the Cha-t 
pel , if possible > at the ^ first of. the 
hours named. \ > 

' She passed A night of : extreme 
perturbation. JB|!ope^ fear » deUghl ; 
anxiety ^ :i¥ere all mingled into a 
sort of delirium of sensations. When 
the dawn came , she hailed its ad- 
vance with eagerness. She saw.«th« 
streaks of a rosy colour dart through 
the grey atmosphere. Then the light 
came in broader beams ; and by 
degrees spread into ^yide expanses. 




Then the ivhole heaven began to 
glbw y and the de'wdrops sparkled 
upon th^ heath. She looked out of 
hek* window ^ and beheld the bow^ 
^ei'y vegetation i^und her Cha})el 
)>f illiant and snuluig under the ne\T^ 
bdrii YkyBr . ' 

' She dressed herself; her watch 

^as OH theMUbhi} she counted the 

minutes* Hiq Morning continued to 

%kpand iilK) cliBarer end ttforc be- 

idtgnant birauiy. Nature seemed to 

]>ut 'on"a radifinoe in sympathy 

'\vith the 'exhilaration of her soul. 

Her father had not ordered break*^ 

- fast; till 8-6 clock t she had an hour 

^ to spare for. the meeting. The hour 

of seven at length arrived : the 

clock below struck ; she counted 

anxiously every stroke. With a hand 

trembling ; and knees tliat shook 



]84 CJONINi^SBT. 

SO they could seiu^cely rappprt h^, 
she opened her chamber-docMr^ des- 
cended the stairs almost breatUess, 
and found herself in the garden 
-walks. She paused^ she lodged round 
her : the fragrance of the air, and 
the serenity of the sky ^ cabned ihe 
beatings of her bosom : Ae ireni 
on. IxMrd Drayton met her ^at ihi 
thrediokl of the Chapd. 

Polished ^ delicale^ aensQile of 
the embarrassment of ber isituatioiai^ 
awed by the apparent parity of her 
heart and character > subdued by 
the idolatrous nature irf his knre > 
be approadied her tnth diffideni 
and flattering respect, a I thaidt 
you , Miss Coningsby p ., said he v 
fc for this compliance with my ear- 
nest request ! I have been ill ; as 
you may see by my countenance i 
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This interview is necessary- for my 
peace. •» — 

''' Lord Driay ton looked very pale : 
Adelinde was akrmed. The remem- 
bi'ance of his wounded wrist oc- 
curred to her. She said hastily : 
#rDo you ^ still feel the effects of 
that bleeding in your arm?» — 
<c Oh no* ! n he replied , cc the ten- 
der hand ; that 'bound it up 9 had a 
charm to cure it. The wound is in 
say hisarf. If you can extract th^ 
atrbw-that rankles there; or turn 
its '(Taiil^ into pleasure ; you wiU" 
perform a miracle worthy of you ! n 
Adelinde was overcome : she had 
not the- power to answer this ad- 
dress. 'A pause of distressing silence 
ensued : at length she saidt « Lord 
Drayton; I could not resolve to 
p^y ^no^ attention to your note. I 

1 6* 
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bave come tl^erefop'^ to meet yod 
But yet I do^it with great uaeasH 
uess : I am afraid « that I dm fiot 
doing rig^t. I know Bot bow it 
caa contribute to your happness j 
or mine. It mi^t have beea bel- 
ter ,_ if we had never met ; a^ 4t 
may now be better that this souM 
be the la^t of our meetings ! » -*- 
A [tear was in her eye^ which %he 
struggled to conceal fr<Mn Lord 
Praj^ton. « Sit dowH^ Mim Go-* 
^ngsby ! » cried be ;. and we will 
endeavonr to discuss these taatter^ 
cahnly ! d 

Scarcely knowing what she did; 
tremblings and almost fainting ^ she 
took her accustomed seat. « I wiU 
:not conceal from you v Siaid be , 
<i that I an^ fully sensible > that great 
di£Sca|tii»s juivomid botib of us ! I 




am aware of your falbei^B prejudi- 
ces; and jRorgiye me for saying y 
the pecidiaritiea of his characlff^ 
I also have peculiar^ and, I n^aj 
add , unreasonable peofJe to deal 
with. I cannot therefore be so dia^ 
honest bs to My , that the accident 
tal interview that brou^t us ac- 
quainted , is free from evils : but I 
hope lliat the supereminent bles« 
sings it is capable of bringing , at 
least upon me^ may overbalance 
them I Till I saw yoa, I knew not 
fhe excess of female beauty ; or the 
indescribafaie charm of female love-* 
Uness ! Obstacles therefore miist 
not deter me ; nor dangers intimi«* 
fiaie me 1 Adelinde blushed ; and 
sighed ; and grew pale ; and listened; 
but her lips refiised to obey the dio«^ 
tates of her swelling heart. 
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At length she said in a feulf ering 
voice : « I feel grateful to you , Lord 
Drayton > for the unmerited opi- 
nion you express of me; — but » 
she paused a moinent ; and then 
recovered her voice ; - n circumstan- 
ced as Yre arey it vvitl be belter 
for us both to part here jn firiend-' 
ship ; and let me enjoy my * soli- 
tude , as I used to do ! » -- a Witt 
you then indeed »' excla&ned he 
mournfully , « enjoy your solitude^ 
as you used to do^ while I am pin- 
ing with the deepest sorrow and 
despair for the loss of you ? » — 
She smiled softly; and as if with 
an iiuwiUing increduUty. (cAri^not 
these idle complin>ents , my Lord ?» 
— By all that is holy , they are not ! » 
he answered. — « Then will not a 
week's retuni to London put them 
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to flight ? » ~ If Fix them still mca^ 
strongly by die contrast ! » he ex- 
claimed earnestly. 

A voice -was heard at A distance. 

She looked at her watch : she lis* 

tened : she tfaougbt site heard tha 

name of a Adelinde I x> as if her 

fiather was oalting her. She turned 

pale ; :^aaA treidbled ; and was about 

to. rise. Lord Drayton held her't 

•a You amst iK>t go yet ! »i -^ indeed 

I must I » said she : ci it is death to 

^ay In ^ n Beath ! » Lord Df^y- 

ion el^jaimed; a What can tlna 

tnean ? » "^ « CMi 1 1 know not ^at 

I mean I » she said ., in the grea4> 

test agitation , « my father is vio** 

lent ; and if he sees you in this 

place someting dreadful may hap 

pen ! s *«- He could not detain her; 

but at the last moment she promi^ 
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fled ^ if poiJilr, to oane 1o die 




Ae fbflowin^ rrfing, as iqppof- 

be ■Ifca ill it. As she 
to her buidj iv 
iBeet agun! 
sllie agoniei 
hdtf firantic. 
Hcfck that bb pMioa Was iaea- 
rafale : liai a pnsagie camtf ciivcr hinii 
Am! k would cod in sloKaas of ter- 




As sooo as he Let— c laore oonah 
posev 9 he wilhurew lansaf fipoia 
die haunted semes, irhete As 
meetiii^ had taken jnaoe. He roan^ 
ed sIowIt towards thehnt, that irss 
his abode. On the heath a mde- 
looking iellow, attended hy two 
sportinsT do£rs , crossed him. There 
was a loc^ of curiosity aboot this 
mao 3 that made him tmeasv. 
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The comfortless apartment /that 
necessity had forced him to resort 
to , was not recommended by the 
state of his feelings. He could not 
think on Adelinde without rapture : 
but he could not think of the obs« 
tacles to the obtainment of her 
without a great mixture of despair. 
Her person became every moment 
more lovely in his eyes ; and her 
disposition and senseitill more strikr- 
ing. But his ingenuity could devise 
no mode of effecting a maiTiage 
with her , but secretly : land to that 
he neither beleived ihat she would 
consent ; nor would willingly re- 
cur hinuelf , considering the nume- 
rous disadvantages it might bring 
upon his future prospecta. 

He was sometimes inclined to go 
bo England; .and endeavour by per- 
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sonal persuasion and argament to 
convince his father of the treasure 
he had found. But the hopelessnesi 
of the attempt; and the dread of 
separation from the charm.p.that held 
htm in his present abode ^ detervsf 
him. 

In the delirium of tus passloa ^St 
those parts of his great inidHectnal 
powers most connected irith; reason; 
were subdued. The hues of his 
brilliant fancy were still more deep- 
ly coloured by the new teodemass- 
of his heart. All appeared to him: 
with the confusioa of splendor and: 
clouds^ and joy and g^ief, and images 
suddenly glancing and dien^ fia 
fiuddenty lost ; and music for a mo-' 
ment floating on theair ^ and dying: 
away again such as occurs in a 
feverish dream. By fitS; he walked^ 
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^viA run , and threw hittwelf on the 
ground ; and muttered as if ad^ 
dressing a shadow ; like one craaE- 
ed. The peasants at last noticed hii 
eccentricities ; and especially a wild 
girl of a neighbouring hut« who 
4iad been attracted by his person. 
When the morning came , he wait- 
ed for four hours in the Chapei.; 
but Adelinde appeared not. He 
beard the discharges of a Gun^ and 
the tongues of spaniels frequenlly* 
in the aeighbouririg copses ; and 
lie had no doubt it was Goniugsby* 
pursuing his usual sports. Some- 
limes ^dbe^pair prompted ilvim to seek 
an interview; and lay open to him 
Ills attachment , and his wisl^s : a 
moment's reflection , and an incon-^ 
troulable presage of the fatal resuhs 
of such a step ^ extinguished ll^ 
resolve^ '7 



The rash tlumght then <»ccurre4 
lof vkiling the house , in Coijingsby '^^ 
absenee; a^d seeking ihere (or tbe 
fidored object of his afifectioi:]^. H^ 
glided up the shrubbery ; made his 
fivay to the .side door; but Cbundit 
•locked; and then stole round :to th^ 
^ont; and as he passed the wiuir 
idow > «aw the figure of Adejiinde 
intently poring over a book , jand 
Apparently in tears. She did nojt 
raise ]iereyes^ nor /as he 6upposr 
<ed> perceive him. He had lighll|f;. 
ppe^ed^the door; Bnd had one fod^ 
^n the passage « ^i»rhen tbe figure of 
a woman aged ^ widi an eniaeiait- 
jed fa€e> foxd tall ifaip person >' ad^ 
ivancing from the other end « shrunk 
back at the sight of him ; and lutteH 
tnng something of a suppressed 
#hrick9 hi^ presence of vmind fMr 
fmk hm ; aad he ]cetk^ 



k 



Adelin^e wa» still iDtent on tier 
book i it Avas t wild tale > full of. 
fancy and patht)s^ She eontinued* 
to -weep ; andf when she i?as ex-' 
bausted , <he b6ok dropped froxtt- 
her hai]fd ; and she fell' into t slum-" 
her. When she -waked ^ a strong!^ 
impression rennained 0x\ her mind 
that the vision of Lord Drayton had 
a'ppeared to her. She trembled; 
and a deep depression of hearty 
and friglitftrl gloom came ovei^ her.. 

She recoilecled bei^ promise of an^- 
inlervicw i a miiilgled saperstilioik 
made her at once afraid to breaks 
or to perform this promise. The 
former fear prevailed ; a dinner of 
extrenje anxiety seemed to her an 
age of suffering. Ciloiids gathered over 
Ihe sky ; and portended rain , and 
perhaps a storm > as there verd 
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mutteiings at intervals; and the gusts 
came now. and then with something 
Hke a shriekr Tlien it cleared up 
again ; the clouds disperse^ ; and 
before seren o' clobk the moon 
began to sail majestically through 
themr. 

As soon as th^ clock sfrudi^: ihe 
appointed hour^ i^e exerted hec 
courage > and proceeded to the. 
Chapel. Lord Drayton received her 
in his armsy and blessed the mor^ 
ment of fidelity , fox which he h^d^^ 
»o ardently sighed. Adeliode shrunk 
' firora this liberty ; and would have 
again retreated^ had not hb res* 
pectM intreaties^ and earnest vows, 
restrained her. She said : a I came 
to perform my promise : but a 
thousand circumstances forbid my 
staying here many miuv&tes I » r^ 
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»Lel me then »> answered he, « noC 
lose in these few minutes the e^-* 
planation on which my life depends t 
I have vowed sacredly to Jleaven 
to be only yours ! Witl youv Ad^^ 
£nde ^ be mine ? » ->- tf O LorJ 
Drayton \ » she replied;^ cc how awe* 
ful those words aire ! Do you asb 
me f what is in my power ? Doe^^ 
it depend upon me alone ? >7 ^^ H^ 
said -with agitation : cc Finally ic 
does : -*- not withoul obstacles, £ 
admit ! »> *-^ a O these obstacles 1 ^ 
•he sighed : ic my heart tells me they 
will n^er be got over I » — <f But 
they shall be got over > my Ade«-^ 
hnde ! a he exelaimed : a they must 
be got over ; or I die ! )» -— cc Be 
not too confident I <c she rejoined ,:: 
IC there is a soul within us whose 
presages are £ttie apt tfO deceive I ^^^ 

3J 
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Lord Drayton felt the same ; but 
he encTeavoured to over -rule the 
sad pi*esenlimenf. He l:issed her 
hand ; and his tears fell fasf upoa 
it. ^^ raoon hrote broadly froni 
a inountain of clouds-; and betrayed 
the agonized countenance of Ade- 
finde. He lifted his eyes r he ex- 
claimed : cc the pure light of the 
moon is the witness^ of our vo^sl 
You shall be mine f » He dared ta 
add a kiss to this fervid ejacula- 
tion ; when a voice was^ heard r 
« AdelTnde ! Adelinde ! my dear 
liady , AdeKnde ! Where can yoti 
be 7 » It was the welt-known voicQ 
of Ralena^ who had missed her from 
Bcr chamber; and bad come to 
^arch for her. 

Adelmde started forward; and 
iras in Ralena's arms in a moment; 
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Lord! Draytan reniaiired, till they 
•were out of sight; and then retired 
in mourn fill yet not vrnmingled anx- 
iety to his but. Ralena chicled 
Adeli'nde for thus encounterllig the 
night air; and all the other dangers 
of so late an hoar. Adelinde was 
confused; and the eonscioasness of 
disguise to Balena for the first tini€ 
filled her with self-abasemenl. a You 
are ill ; my dear Lady , Adelinde !» 
said Balena : » you tremble : ycm, 
have been ill for some time : your 
looks have not esqaped me ! » Ade- 
Knde answered only by a sigh. ~ 
cc I mrust forbid you this Chapel ! » 
She continued. I always thought it 
would dangerousFy encourage that 
solitary musings to which your heart 
too much addicts you ! » — a O 
do not forbid oie vhe Chapel; Ra- 
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lena! » she exclaimed ^ilh an 
eagerness that defied prudence. c<Bu( 
what will your father say> if yoi| 
resort thkher of sta evening , after 
the sua has set > Miss Adelinde ? '■^ 
Ah*eady he misses you ! » *- Tho^ 
point of this question; ^* the Iojd^ 
in -which it was spoken > —? a tono^ 
aew to Balena ^ fiUed her with fear^ 
agony , and humiliation. She burst 
into tears; and supported byRal^ 
sa'is arm ^ hastened into the house. 
She hurried to her chamber; 
retired to bed; and Balena nrade 
an excise to Coningsby^ that she 
was ill. Her swolen eyes ; the disr 
fraction of her countenance ; and 
her embarrassed manner woulcl 
have led to fatal discoveries on the 
part erf her father. 
Left tQ her own reflectioBs^ bw 
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9trengih exhausted; a fever prey ing; 
apon her frame , she passed a nighl» 
of extreme anguish^ There were 
indeed some gleams of hope ; and 
some momentary sentiments of dei> 
lasiy^ pleasure intermrxed.She could 
not think of Lord Draytoq withoul 
tenderness and admiration^ His 
whole conduct was tender; gene-» 
rous ; manly ; vir tuous v His peHoa 
was attractive ; his manner was 
fescinating. He added ia high birth 
the higher qualities of sensitulitj^ 
Und genins. Above the petty pride , 
the silly vanities , the mean and 
grovehng pretensions of too many 
of his rank, he gloried only jq 
taking advantage of his station and 
descent to recommend the example 
of intellectual elevation ; the energy 
of struggles in the noblest paths ^ 
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Ambhicm; aird a' fes()ect for tha( 
class of visionary desires ,. wbicb 
lifts us above matter ; and o^n^ 
another creation jlnvisible to con^ 
nion eyes^. 

Adelinde cotild scarcefy iSatW 
herself that she had engaged the^ 
attachment of such a m'an. Yet h&\^ 
could ^he doubt hi^ words y lii^ 
eyes ; the fervor erf* his expressioi^ 9 
To doubt hk truths would be* t0 
doubt the character she had thu9 
$o deservedly assigned hinr^ 

She invoked sleep : burt y if it 
came, it soon again forsook her. 
Dreams y a& thick as the motes upon 
Ibe sunbeam ,• dispersed the heavi- 
ness €>f h^r eve-lids': and rousedt 
ber into feverish restlessness. Sh^ 
rose from her bed : the dawn had 
not yet begun to pervade by a single 



streak the clouds of .the Ektst. The 
first faifiit tiqge of red would have 
been grateful to her eyes : but the 
cold ^ilyery light of the Moon was 
not wanting. The j;paj.es)ic Queea 
pf lUe pale Bow (*) threw iier full 
orb o^ all the scenery , that Ade^ 
Jinde's window commanded. It 
x^ould not comniand the Chape); 
but it commanded part jo( tlji^ 
shrubbery tli^t led to it. She fixe4 
her €yes on the awelhi 6er,exiity with 
which t;he young tr^es lifted their 
bjeada^ and jcast their long shadows; 
she said to herself : cc yp ar^ icialm^ 
jnurselings of my hand J Q that my 
lumultuous bo^ox^ xquld h^ calm # 
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(*) Queen ^ th^ 8jjiv,er Bow^ ky Ay pa^ 

beaQi 
44oae aod pensWe 1 delight to atray 1 » , «tc. 

Charlotte Smi^ 
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like you ! Ye smile tinder the 
«weet rays , that refresh you \ I 
weep under those bieams ^ that re- 
ixiind me of my former happiuess ! 
^ Ye know not tlie pangs of re- 
gret. Ye know not the kats of 
Ihe future ! The day-star isalutes you 
with genial warmth : the descending 
maintle of Tffight covei^s you with fos* 
Bering dews ! Ye faav^j been the wit- 
nesses ofmy morning pleasures- Why 
have I ceased to be calmed by the 
incenseof your breatK, ^d the pu- 
rity of your verdure , and the silence 
of your umbr'age ? » ^ 

She leaned h©p atehirig headoA 
tier arm : she fix^d her eyeis liiea^ 
l^ily on the heath , through an ope- 
ning of the walk. All was feai*fully 
still : the very stunted vegetation of 

the . CommoA reflected the inooor 
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beams in varying and fantastic s1ia« 
des. A glimpse of an human fi« 
gure at last seemed to move on a 
little kno^l not far distant* An in-* 
distinct whistle or cheer then seem** 
ed to come from the fall of ground 
at the back of this elevation. The 
figure , as if alarmed , lifted itself 
up ; and glided off to the other side 
of the heath. 

This had a mysterious appearance^ 
that in the tremUing state of Ade-* 
Unde's spirits added to her pertur-* 
bations. She would have sought the 
consolation of Balena ; but Ralena 
had already taken the alarm at the 
state of her feelings. Aa unconque- 
rable repugnance with-held her from 
disclosing the present secret of her 
heart to her. 

She excused herself from break-^ 

i8 



jGast ; and Coningsby 's morning o<> 
cupations gav€ her a respite till 
after mid-rday. On his return , h« 
repaired to Adeliade's apartment. 
;"She had dressed^ herself ; and com-r 
posed her looks as well as «he could^ 
Yet her father was instantly, on en-^ 
Hering , struick witli the extraordi-* 
nary changje of her countenance^ 
Her cheeks had already lost some^ 
thing of their roundness; her co-p* 
lour > that was before a bloom , 
was now the gentlest of tinges ; her 
^yes had deepened several degrees 
in their colouring and expression ; 
and her voice had undergone an al-r 
teration of a similar character. ^ 
Conlngsby took her hand ; its 
liuniitig heat alarn^d him. « Ade-^ 
|iude , )) he said, c< I perceive that 

you oTiS derxQusly ill^ W^hat hav^ 



yott <!one to yourself ? Have you 
been catching cold in the Chapel ? 
Have you beeti encounteting thd 
night-air ?» These words > though 
probably accidental , added inex- 
pressibly to Adelinde's confasioif. 
She said faintly : « I beleive that 
I have caught cold , Sit ! but I do 
not think it -was in the Chapel ! a 

She -would have given the world 
to bring this distressing interview 
to a close. At length , after half an 
hour , seeing her turn very pale > 
he called Halena to her assistance; 
and left her. 

Ralena's conversation -was scar- 
cely less distressing. If it Tvas more ten- 
der , and if she feared her less , it was 
more pointed All tha Ralena said im-« 
plied the suspicion that Adelinde had 
»omQ painful secret in her keeping 
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quite inconsistent veith her former 
frankness of disposition; and espe- 
cially towards her. Adelinde , over- 
come , sunk upon the bed : and Ba^ 
lena found it necessary to compose 
her spirits ; and to leave her to 
the sleep , to which the closed ad- 
pearance of her eyes induced her 
to hope that she was inclined. 

She fell into momentary slumbers 
from entire exhausture : but distress 
sing dreams soon drove away re-^ 
pose. The figure of Lord Dray ton 
was before her^ sometimes mourn-» 
ul; sometimes bleeding; and some-; 
times angry > and full of reproaches. 
Then rose the fierce and im^ 
petuous figure ofher father, exclaim- 
ing ; threatening; defying; raging! 
Kalena came to plead for her; ~ 
his arm was lifted : Ralena inter- 
posed : she sunk into Ralena's anns ; 
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fincl "waked Tvttb llie agitation ! ^^ 

When ihe evening came , the 
height of her fever filled Halena with 
alarm. She was gently deliriousw 
Balena sat by her side ; and -whilor 
she listened to the tender wande^ 
rings of her fancy, she foand il dif- 
ficult to suppress the loud and con^ 
vulsive bursts of tears that were 
rising* from her heartr Adelinde's 
genius improved by her literary ha^ 
bits had given her a peculiar fluency 
of tender and impassioned languagev 
As the vivid impressions , tlvat now 
passed uncontrouled and withoul 
order on her imaginafion, cofitiiiu<*d 
to pursue ea^h olhop through her 
brain , her bursts of tovi4 hing elo-^ 
quence , though broken and unconv- 
nected, while thev filled Kal^^na. 
"with admiration , tore her bosOm^ 
even to the deepest agony. 
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Balena learned beyond a doubt , 
that Adelinde's affection was enga- 
ged ; and she guessed that the oh* 
ject of that aiffectk>n was not un- 
worthy of her. But she could not 
guess how such a Being could have 
fallen in her Way. Yet she recollec- 
ted several peculiar circumstances , 
that had at the motnentfilled her 
with some surprise. 

She sat up with her patient all 
night : but dared not communicate 
the illness to Coningsby y lest he 
should visit his daughter ; and catch 
0ome of those expressions ^ that she 
knew would fill him with perverse 
alarm. Balena had herself several 
times caught the name of Lord 
Drayton; but deemed it probable 
that this was a mere delirious (ancy> 
arising from the story of her mo^ 
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ther^ of Tvliich she might have 
caught some imperfect intimatioii 
in her diildhood. From whatever 
cause it arose ^ she was sure that 
if Conlngsby heard that name pro- 
nouileed hy the lips of Adelinde , 
his rage would make him forget all- 
care and delicacy for his child. 

The fever had done its worst ; 
and Adelinde was composed and 
sensible in the 'morning. She was 
desirous to attend her father at break* 
fast : and Ralena thought it most pru-* 
dent to agree to this proposal. Hie 
faithful old woman endeavoured to 
secure the gentleness of Coningsby 
by warning him that his daughter 
was sufTcring under a depression of 
spirits from a slow fever ^ that re- 
quired every attention. 

When she entered the little par- 
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lour, Coning'sby Started at her pal* 
lid looks ; and a frightful sort of 
dying lustre iii her eyes. He took 
her hand v it was yet alarmingly fe^ 
verish. He gajre a look ^ that piero 

, ed to her heart : but he controut- 
ed himself ; and said nothing. 
He had been accustomed to see 

p Adelinde in the bloom of heallbr 
Tliere had been a laugh in her eye, 
that, though it was shaded by 
thought and tenderness, yet wa« 
still more genial oo that very a€»- 
count , hke the sun when its blaze 
IS a little softened by a Iransparenft 
cloud. Her wlwle form, every hjo- 
tion and tone , spoke happiness : the 
rays of her countenance threw round 
the scenery, in which Coningsby 
dwelt, comfort, benignity, and 
even iuspiratiojo. It seemed to luai. 
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as if the enchanter's w^nd wias sud- 
denly vanished : a sinking and ap^ 
palment of heart came over him ; 
and a « brown horror » inyestei) 
the circumference. 

As these feehngs swelled in Co^ 
ningshy's bosom > the only alter- 
native he had J consistent -with his 
promise to Ralena , was to seek the 
refreshment of the open air ; and Co 
pursue amid wilds and mountains 
the amusement, that vigorous exer- 
cise afforded to an athletic body. 

Adelinde was left to her own re- 
flections. She had not sat an hour 
in her own apartmrent — musing — 
weeping — fancying — dreaming — 
when the following Letter was 
brought to her. 
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LETTER. 

K JL £t£ misery I endure is^ so greats 
that I must throw myself upon your 
mercy. The tenderness and admi-< 
ration , that I feel for you , growB 
lyith every passing minute. If this 
attachment was a mere iivhim of 
my fancy , it is possihie that I might 
be able to overcome or controul it# 
But my reason, my judgement, my 
virtue , all confirm the choice of my 
taste. Your angelic qualities are not 
lost f even upon these wild people 
that surround you. They gaze with 
wonder upon your beauty : they 
Worship your goodness. 

To live here , and yet never to see 
you is such utter wretchedness, that/ 
if no interview can he obtained , I 
must quit this abode of my soul/ 
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fiind return immediately to England. 
My last prayer is , that you will meet 
me at the dingle where I first had 
the felicity of beholding you , at tho 
hour pi eleven to morrow. » 



^k^^^^^^^^^* 



A 



DELINDE perused this Letter, or 
rather Note , several times over. Its 
earnestness affected her at once 
with delight and anxiety. She was 
not less impatient for an interview 
than Lord Drayton himself. She 
would incur any hazard rather thaa 
that of driving him in despair to 
England. Her strength was scarce- 
ly equal to this meeting : but the 
animation of her soul ; her love ; 
her gratitude , all told her she must 
yenture. 
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The ivane of the year wAs Eas* 
tening on : morning frosts , and eve- 
ning chills; days of occasional stoma, 
or rain , oi' both together; began 
very early to strip the trees of their 
leaves : the hoveling blast sometimes 
accompanied a pr^^nature close of 
a fair Autumnal day. It was aU 
Fairyism to Adelinde. The colours 
of wild Imagination were upon every 
tiling. 

But siad presages seemed often to 
come in hollow murmurs upon the 
gusts of wind. The leaves that by 
day fluttered about in the eddies i 
and kissed her feet , and lingered 
across her bosom , fieemed myste- 
riously to say to her : « Compa- 
nion of our growth ; thou whose 
band has planted us ; whose visions 
have clung round U3; thou lookest 




mournful > as if iby spirit vtm aboul; 
to depart from us ! The same air 
l\as nourished us; the same suns 
have shed their genial rays upon 
usj the same balmy zephyrs have 
refreshed and delighted us; we have 
drank the same dew^ we have dravm 
the ^ame moming-iiicense'; we have 
hailed the same twilights ; we have 
reposed beneath the same moon 
beams ! Leave us not^ Xond victim 
of thy fancies ! Recall tliy repose : 
Tenew thine innocent .amusements : 
resummon ev<ery Muse to thine aid ; 
there is no joy but in the purity we 
cherish : no life but in the virtue 
Wj0 breathe !» — 

» 

}Iow uncongenialwith these wliis-* 
parings wer^ the tumults of her bo- 
som ! But the minutes and hours 
ivere not lost in these tumults. Ade^ 

^9 



linde , faint , agitated , buoyed by 
hope ; sinking wdi fear ; eyes beam-^ 
ifig ja hexivenly softness; a form 
light I tender ^ delicate ^ elegant ; ejh 
caped "v^'ith difficnihy from Balena ; 
passed along the shrubbery ; paused 
a moment in the Chapel ; knelt a 
ytioment before the little altar ^e 
bad placed ;at the upper eiiujl ; eja^ 
ciliated ^ shdrt prayer ; dropped a 
few deliciotis tears; rose again in a 
perturbAtioii tiiat threw a mist pver 
the world ; hurried to the cliiiigle ; 
ahd vyM ia Lord Draytpn^s arms al-^ 
most h&hre $h^ ktf^yr where she 
9¥asi 

One moment -r- one l^le moment; 
and her destiliy w^s sealed I A sigh; 
<a pressure on the lips : he voy^ed to 
be hers for life ! «t- It was past, -r^ 

She vow^i to b€ bi$ ! -^ That holy 
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Ghapel^ she had adorned ; (kfA 
altar «he had left , vfere ia an iof** 
tant fixed on , (ot \he ceremony g 
9tthe twilight of the following day I^^ 
The resolution \Tas scarcely 
agreed to , when Adelinde in a nii^i^-* 
. ture of inexpiressiUe hiippiness a^ 
agitation^ iwithdravring her han4f 
said : a Now> Lord Drayton » let 
me take my leave ^ if yoa mean , 
,that I should kc^p my word to 
morrow: ! Suspicion is abroad ! Ears 
may be listening (Adieu ! » — She 
sprung from him ; and was many 
steps on her* return to the Shrub- 
bery .^ .before Lord Drayton , lost 
*in the delirium of what had pas« 
aed , had the presence c^ mind to 
attempt to stop her ! — 

When the lovers had returned to 
their separate abodes , allj on lookr 



'iog bdck upon it, tfppeaf^<f fike 
the Confusion of a dream. 'E^tt of 
tiiem Aeemed a}modt to i^nbr' the 
£uifaittlii^5 of memory •^Nearly six^ 
and-twenly hours were yet to 
dapse , before ihtf desrred yet 
apvreiurl VKmieint that IshouM hmd 
tl[emin the most solenm cfaaim'^r 

'fife should arrive. Lord Ihraytonr trad 

'to arrange the ceremony, and to 
find a Priest* This was not v6ry 
^£Scult. Ite appointmeitt mras made 
in the coarse of that day. 

AdeKnde could not think r the 
mtdtitude of her conflicting* feefifigs 
overwhelmed her. Her sense of 
duty was in a state of great atarm^ : 

^Imt she -was sure that her fether 
would never hare consented to the 
marriage ; and she was certain that 
Ale very mentiDn of Lord Drayton's 
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name would draw upon hun Co« 
uiogsby'a insatiable vei^eance : a 
vengeance as injurious to the re-» 
putation and virtue of her fa|her, 
as cruet to the idol of her soul p 
on -whom it would he inflicted. 

She had learned from Ralena 
much of her father^a unappeasable 
hatred to the Drayton family : and 
she was aware that the sort of law-^ 
less country in which they lived , 
often emboldened him to reconcile 
his ideas to the commission of out- 
rages 9 on the faith of the protec-* 
lion of his powerlul name y that in 
£iigland would scarcely he beleiv^t 
But the dye was caat : tlie hours 
Ifetre rolling on ; though in tumult 
and darkness » The eventful day 
opened' ;with a storm. The winds* 
had* joifiiiiiured sullenly > all night : 

19* 
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or if they growled , thejr did not 
break into any violent rage* Ade-» 
linde could not sleep r ^^ there 
was an aweful lallmg^ sound in fbi» 
low , dying , hoUow , sigh -like , 
passage of the air , that wafted the 
swolen train of her ideas on their 
progress. She rose to wateh the 
dawn ; hut not a gKniinering of 
Kght appeared : » Darkness was 
hissed along < » the gast paused; 
and then it swelled again r it 
seemed to say to her : « Pond 
Maid ! I wouM soothe thee , if I 
conld I thou deservest my so€>thii]^ I 
thy tremulous ear has Kstened Bp^ak 
infancy to my wanderii^s : 4he lif use 
has floated on my wings ; 'and ho- 
rered over th^e^ from a child ! The 
coming day is Ing with day fete : 
long may^t thou attend^'^pon'm^ > 



pare and exalted as thoQ now art; 
but more composedly bajppy t 9 -^ 

Another hour^ and the -wind bad 
entirely subsided x ibe cfouds broke ; 
and a doubtful dawu 'appeared ta 
be struggling in the East. Adebnde 
sat half an hour by the window; 
and beheld the gradual predomi- 
nance of light over the retreating 
vapours ; at length the rays of Au-* 
rora expanded themselves in serene 
and glittering beauty over the whole 
sky. Adelinde dressed herself, and 
endeavoured to compose her agitata 
ed spirits. 

When she met her father atbredc- 
fast f all her exertious were neces<« 
sary to hide from him the extrabr*^ 
dinary emotions of her feelings; and 
' the effect they had upon her locAs. 
Cooingsby^ who d wing the night 
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had feared a stomiy.jmofmiig^^ was 
luckily put mto good bumoiMr by 

/the uaexpefted fairness .of the day, 
that pnwiised jiinl sport on a. Iimg 
planned expedil^ii to ^tbe ^IMEotta-- 

..tains^. She beheld him set off with 
glee ; and most auspiciopsly ; &^ her, 

• he lold her, with a jpegard for her 
healdi a little more ti^M^ghtfol than 
uaual, not to Trait dinner for Urn, 
as he might not .b^ at bome^ till 
night. 

The day did ncrt eonimue am* 

. £>rmly fair ^ a filtle before nooat 
the sky darkened ; and ckmds^^ were 
^e n gal))i9Hng over the. Blue Moun- 

-tains in vast congregations. Then 
a breeze ro^.; ' and they eame ^ait* 
ing towards Adelinde'st . ^abode^ in 
various ^ladefr par^f ami azalie> 
and greyv lkk» W^ese oeas^ « frr 
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fralfan hour all wars asolei^n sffU- 
lies* : every sotmd ivas facarcl , tor 
over the dUtanrl heath : and eveo 
the rusllingS' of the leaves , te 
they fell in the shruhberies , met 
the* ear of Adefinde, as she sat 
musing at her wiridovr. 

In the midst of these deep con- 
teiKipIations ^ a little murmur , scarce- 
ly more than the first prelude of 
a distant carriage 'borne on the ad- 
vancing current of the air, reached 
her. Then came something like- a 
gusty shriek ; and the kave* all 
trembled through the shrubbery. 
Then came a thick unpiercible dark- 
ness; and then daps of thunder, 
as if the sky was bursting , succeed*- 
ed eadi other for ten minutes ; then 
came half an hour of pouring and 
tremendoui rain ; at lost all the clouds 
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Jiroke : away atvP»|(?e> wiA al^il!^ 

^I^enery shone iii J^ jnosf d^ar utf^ 

serene brUUance.||^«9€|t off by tk^ 

moisture ibat bung. oi^lJbe trees > :4lq4 

ifihrubbery , ant) hedges,, and beal^-^ 

} I know not; if. Adeliiid^ m^hi Ikt 

called superstUious. .It. i^.^ ifc^^^sv^ 

perstition to )^ , reminded - atriqpfigly 

. of the probable . Irack of on^^s ji^wp 

£ate^by that which, comes before oiies 

.Aolice of the progress of Nalur&s 

]jeour$e in the^BCRfiery of the mate-^ 

>iri^l, crea^tion.rjtc; Storms and. dark- 

! Iiesji 9 1( , jsaid Adelinde tia herself^ 

.fc ar0 gf^thering round me: top* I But 

I implpt*e a mercifiil Provid^nce^ 

that they may. pass frj^m ^ifke, 

as this storm h^is done from the 

iace jo( nature. ; i atid that sw^^t 

Immshine . and serej^ity , like this , 

(.Wf^y follow fhem i and pUcg me in 



tlie bosom of the pence I seek; and 
the virtue I wilt endeavour to at^ 
tain ! I) — '^ 

I caritidtU^scribe fStiS remaining 
time of siispenire'and'iagitaled re- 
flection till the first symptom of 
twilight begun to betray itself. The 
young moon already put forth ber 
feint crescent , almost 

£r€ « from Um West , where msalk tKe crfniM 

Day, 
Kee]^ TwUi|;tit ilowly ^'^ > ^n^ wared ber Ima* 

ner^cej. 9 (♦) 

When the stm had withdraWn his 
last rays; aldd the thick grey va- 
pours formed iheQiselves into an 
expanded jpantle only feebly pene^ 
trated by the dight silver beam 
of Gynthiai Adelinde's Heart inareas« 
ed'' lit its pertuii>ations. She iboked 

-'■**i»f ^ i ■ |p^l^li^^■t^^^<wU^i*^»ii>^^^i^i4^w^>^l^^^^■l ^ 



out : all vras.5]illj —she beard npl 
her £aAher!s jb^^step ^.$he heard not 
the occasioual tongue of bh ^iogs , 
tfa^t often aj;pouji}£i^^ ^preach 
OY^r the diflaijLit .he^; jshe would 
Have had him safely occupied with 
hb dinner « before th^ aweTulbour 
of seven came ! She dared not ven- 
ture to he absent jbA the moment 
of his arrivaL 

She continually had the watdli 
before her «yes : the band had just 
touched the appointed moment^ 
irhe]^he reached the 4por* A4^1ui^^ 
rec^Vtcd her. lather with a fearful 
pleasure ; the dinner was seady z 
be Wias not many minutes before 
it fuUy engaged him. Adelinde sat 
imder ^ suppressed tumult of mtnd 
so p^nGal > that she , would . ^avo 
l^ea -heyp iife to Jiave escaped fcooi^ 
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it. She at last pleaded an head-ache; 
dnd asked leave to retire to her 
chamber* 

Another quarter of an hour ; and 
she had reached the Chapel -door* 
The Moon had faintly lighted her 
along the shrubbery. Within the 
dim walls of the Chapel was the 
artificial Vadiaoce of two lanterns 
brought by Lord Drayton, and a 
Priest; — and placed on the liltle 
altar-table« Lord Drayton received 
Adelinde with awe ^ admiration « 
and tenderness. The priest nvns In-^ 
Irodocedj he bowed respectfully; 
and his air was polished , and dig- 
nified. No time was to be lost. The 
ceremony was soon over. Adelinde 
became Lady Drayton ! 

Lord;; Drayton would now have 
lut^ Adelinde fly with him. This 

lao 



• » . 

0he pOMliveiy^ And jBrjnly refosed* 
^ I will try, filie ^ald , ^ to recoa-^ 
(cile my father U> this mdrriage « 
|>efore I leave hii^i jdr I aerer 
iShaU be ciasy 1 -^ "ll^u mvst let me 
retijini ibis qioment^ ^or aa fiiarnn 
wll be xjreatcd.. ^ I 'wall meet ywi 
lieii^ /rgain to morm^ ^ «tft^ brodb* 
fast ! 9) -f- Siie liTid scaJieciy atlereil 
the iTVord^ « whea she spniag {torn 
Ills ^i;tts; ^«|id was soon M^kh^ ^e 
tiotrse ; jbl^A (cmnd %hfitl luckily ehe 
|idd nexer beea Atissed by ber &^ 
iflier. 

' She iiow f<^ %er liear t wnore M 
(ease : ;aud :rtie long f^ocessioM ^ 
fatigues aod ^oxieties i^e had Wi«- 
dei*gcme braught upon |ier a «^ght 
jof s»eh profouitd aJoetp , ihi$t shS^- 
did tiot ura^ke tift anihoor df^ ^e 
^ivax}fd9y^ i * /. 



AK ifie meriiiiitg of jhol d^jr trajn^ 

Drayjt^n« . . She . was n^w entitfe^^ 
Hr trust tiep$elf witb hiin wil]^. »o^ 
other reserve than ih^ fear of hejf 
falherV premature ^^very of bet; 
marriage.^ hot^ Dirayton eotd^ not 
lessen b^ altadbo^P^t frotot tlb^ more 
iotimate Jkiiorwlegei, ^Iwck ^i^; al** 
|iaiM)e: g«ve bim. AdeHnde ^a5 fh^ 
jmosl deKglillul ^ ^ ^e was tlw 
mosl excell^pC, apd tfrdsf hJgKty 
gifted of bu^nan BeiirrgH^. N^^er dia 
any laver 'fe^ a more eilthwtasdp 
affQctton than l4rd Pray ton.' . 

Adefinde was moro reserved iis 
her expressions of afifecii^n; bat shar 
fell it scarcely less. She Jfaank-cd 
heaven ^ewne^ly and fi^vjidly for 
l>esf owing upon her a man so* good^ 
so accomplbhedi » so amiable > one' 



0he pOMtivGij^ And jSrjnly refosed* 
tr I ^ill iry , filie ^lald , ^ to recoa-^ 
^iie my father U> this mdrriage « 
|>dFore I leave hii^ ^ jdr I neyer 
sshafl he €}asy 1 -^ "ll^ti mvst let me 
retiiini ibis moixtent^, •or ao aiarm 
^iH he xjreatcd^ *^ I will caetet yoii 

fast ! 9) ^ $he lixid ecol^ccly oUered 
the ^ord^ ^ ^)rhea she spmjipg fy<m 
ills .,^i;tts ; ^«tid mBA scxm >vithia (he 
tiotise ; ^ad fQHiid that lud^ily ehe 
|i$d fie^er heea missed hy h^r fih- 
ittier. 

• She iiow felt hef iteiaf t f»ore isi 
ease : iaiid the long fHiccessioM ^ 
fatigues .aod aa!xieUe5 sthe had wnw 
de)*gane brought upon |ier ^ siight 
-of s»eh profouitd ^Iqefp , tliMir shS^- 
did not mske tiH tfitliaixr d^ VJIne 

flawaxrf day/ : * ' /, i ■ 



AU llie morning of that ^ay ira# 

•pent in tth& eomp^nj of Lor^i 

Drayton. She was now enlittedll 

la trust herself Tvicb him wilK. bo^ 

other reserve than the fear of her 

father's premature ^seovery of bef 

marriage. Lon^ Drayton conl^ Boi 

lessen his aitachmeni fromi the motet 

intimfate Lnowlege y wlMck hiis al«' 

liance g»ve him. AdeHnde was the 

most deKglYlful ,^ as ^e was tlie 

most exceHent r and most highly 

gifted of human Beings, l^ever did 

any lover ieel « more enlhci^sti^ 

affectton than Lord Drayton.^ 

Adefinde waa moro reserved ia 
her expressions of afifeetion ; bnt shar 
felt it scarcely less. She thanked 
Keavea^ earnestly and fervidly for 
l>esfowing upon her a man so* good^ 
so accomplbhed , so amiable ^ one 
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haA been life kfolf, whatever Bir* 
mours he-^ had indulged tiowapds^ 
ofheris. Even Lord Drayton s affeo^ 
tton could' not entirely ci^ercmne thii 
•uspectcd change ut her falhe^ 
feelings toward8^ her. 

Another week passed in. this li^ay.. 
Lord Drayton began almost to bd 
angry witfr Adelinde (or wantoC 
ft>rtilnde>; and deoii^ion by neithef 
peaking to hev father >. nor embrace 
kig the' dutie^^ of her n^w destiii^*. 
At last , after three days of separa^ 
^on , he at the next iopterview in*- 
'ferin^ her/ tfiat he had tm^ die 
Receding morning met her father v 
that he hasA introdooed himselF u»- 
"der the Mitne ol Parser i and^-that 
€onittg3by had incited him to diir- 
tier on: tllc^ day after the morrow^ 
^Bfe sAiited- wben^ he 'ifioq^led du» 



infermation ; But the smile appear^ 
cd to AcleKnde forced. « We muat 
wait the ev^nt of tliis important 
visit ! J* both' said- at once; hut both 
trembled ; and felt a coldness a* 
the hearty whil^e they said it t ' 
The evening came; andGbningsby 
had returned from his day's- sport 
fatigued and fretful. Adelinde had 
for sonrb time began to suspect 
ihat there was thai sort of occa- 
sional tortuosity in his ideas or in 
his temper ,. that had an appearance 
as if his intelbcts were not quite 
sane. There was at smile in his scom: 
er anger, that was frightful. It was 
knpossible^ to account for the whira-* 
siealness of his resentment,- or* h(s 
hatred; and though his openness on 
many occasions was without rbmo* 
jse^ or sense ef moral delicacj^ ; yet 
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in otfaers^^ his disguise and afiectftlioii 
of being pleased ,. where he was 
most bitter, impressed bis daughter 
with an inTolantar}^ shuddering, 
and occasional disapprobation , that 
lessened her fiUal respect and love. 
Gonihgsby yet seemed to feel 
ebullitions of the keenest affectios 
for Adelinde : he Icioked upon her 
beauty with eyes of pride and * fah 
therly admiration : he Kstenedr.to 
her voAoe^^ as if he had heard an 
angel speak ; sometime^ in thetno^ 
ments of abasement; in the midst 
of regrets at his fallen station , his 
. obscure habits , and nnprosperous 
course > he turned bis eyes upon 
fher; and the glow of returniiig^ 
8elf--content beamed again itoai his 
expressive countenance. « Treasiwe 
. of ,9y beart I » he said : ^« :v^1bo 
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possesses such a jewels a» I p<mh 
sess ? I know yoor valae : I will 
guard the prize ! Who h deserviog 
of my Adelinde ? » -- 

Adelinde turned pale : she woald 
have wept alood , ifshe had dared : 
she took her Cither's hand, and 
bathed it i&her ieiuns. 

It was a tneiancholy evening : the 
low blast slurieked faintly round the 
corners of the house : when theAr 
sounds died away , the beating rain 
pelted the ctazy windbws : and 
tfaen^ as it ceaised^ Coningsby open- 
ed the sash» and beheld the last 
glimpse of the horns of the young 
Moon struggling through the clouds 
that the rising breeze was endea- 
Touriqg to disperse ! 

Adelinde thought it necessary le 
engage her father s ^Itention^ and 



her oYFii. She hAd!..been reading a 
fittEe fiotion > in 'which ihere was a 
ftrange ipUture of sabltmity, patbofl^ 
and exeesslve coUoquialify and 
|)teasaQtry^ bordering 3onietitne9 09 
€oarsen4jss and e^rcia ribaklry « I| 
occurred . \o hep j . that, if; an^ ^orli^ 
of Fiction could JQtejpe$t.CoQai||g4r]rf 
this ircmld be die Yery.{Mrodiiction.^ 
She was sure thai the bro4d an4 
ftoniCar parta woolcl male^ bim 
•mile : she beUeved that > wheis sq^ 
intermi^i^d^ p even the im^ seriQiw 
parts would more him. Si^ haj 
often» perceited ,■ that the seeds ojT 
high talents were in him > and had 
died for want pf culture , . and gpr 
nial beams to- expand tl^em* Her 
acuteness was not less- strong! Chan 
ihe other extraordinary ffi^idtiea 
of her mind. This bad iia$tructed 
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her that the <access to the Hdclea 
resources of •uck an inteilect ai 
her fetli^^s ', viras by putting inHi 
■a€tiyit}r 4he idaore praqliaeid parts of 
liis talents^ , and leading tliem j at 
ihe tnoment of ihw full play^ kite 
higher regiods. 

She he^an wi^ aaortiof doiggre), 
to ifvhich her melodious f^oice aAdi 
^ave hutnoutr coiild scarcely reoon- 
cile ilself. It pleasied Coningsby; 
S»ut he rather felrt surprize ^ how it 
leould have jbeem selected by Ade«« 
lifide. He smiled^ as «he read ; and 
sometimes laiilgked ^outright; and 
.erea Addinde ooidd not always 
escape the coalfgioH of the laughter 
M Aie imexpected d^iUaess aqd 
Baivete'fsif'aanie Jot kjme absurd n> 
presentations of the 4U'(bor^ Theo 
^ a4 4^fkQe ^dM foet^ as Mq0 loi]g«i: 
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able to ooiitain the aaliFe subfinuty 
of his soul f broke out iiito passages 
of the most pictucesque spl^lidor , 
or the • most lofty , i^iiiotkMi I Vor 
sought^ unlaboured, undebased by 
a single imbecile word^ a ^single 
phrase not of the mosUL felicitous 
eaer^y \ these passages coming 
^uneKpe.ct^dly upoi^ Cpaiugsby j aiid 
doubly $trikiDg by t^Q . ,ooatrast , 
took possessioja of liis «oui » lis by 
storm. He was so deeply . affected ^ 
ihat Adeliade de«^sted from reading. 
The parts , ihat affected hijm were 
Tragic; ajid ihere was somiething 
ia thj^m > that seemed to ioach 4he 
very immost chords of his bosom. 
He rose ; aad embraced his daughr 
ter.; and shed a flood, of. tpars upon 
her rshouldier^ , .*. ^ n ■ 

. . .When he had; relea^ Imc 6^^m 
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his embrace , he direw himself into 
a chair in tlie corner of the room; 
and for five minutes seemed lost in 
lome subject of deep internal agi«* 
tation. As soon as he lifted up his 
eyes , he cast them earnestly on 
the face of Adelinde , who was sit-* 
ting in the opposite corner. She 
was pale> and alarmed; and the 
cold tremors « that ran to his heart , 
would permit no relief by tears. 
f My Adelinde ! » he exclaimed in 
Qn half inartipulate voice : and then 
be pi^used^ fisif his lips would utter 
no more : •— a My Adelinde ! « ha 

continued* -^ ^ Wliy do you look 
so pale ? What is become of the 
bloom , that purpled those cheeks ? 
Bas the unhallowed air rifled it 7 
My Adelinde's bloom is sacred : 
^ i% must not be rifled I Woe be 
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to the rifler ! » — And then he be* 
caine convulaed : he hid his face 
in his hands ; and burst inlo a tor- 
tent of tears ^ intermingled aknost 
widi shrieks, 

Adelinde's heart said to her^ 
n this is strange and portentous ! 
but I dare not think of it : J must 
pacify my father , and retire ! » ^ 
3he rose j she advanced to Co-* 
ningsby's chair; she threw herself 
at his fjset ; she clasped her hands 
lipon his knees : she exclaimed iQ' 
fi voice of irresistible f eiiderness ; 
c( O my father ! you ar^ fatigued ! 
You are ill ! A night*s rest vvill 

calm you i to morrow y<iu w^U s^"' 
lute me with your qsual dh'edrful-^ 
Iiess ! — Couingsby spdle rfot a 
•word : but pr^ssed^ Ijer hand^» lifted 
her flrom' the g;roun(^;' |m<) sxJ&eVedi 



her to lead iilni to his chamber- 
door. As he passed along , his -whole 
frame was apparently convulsed. 
He blessed her ^ as he took leave, 
in a lone of extraordinliry gloomi* 
ness. tt Thou art an angel ! » he 
said i and deservest the fate of an 
langel I Frail and polluted morta-^ 
Uty is not fit fok* thee 1 » -- 
i Never did Adelinde feel a re- 
lease 30 desirsJ^le , as she now felt 
fippmher lather V presence. As soon 
lis ^^h^ was safe within her own 
charafber , and had time to reflect 
at adl ) i^he recalled with the deep- 
est a^d tnost afiUcting fears all that 
liad paasedk The alternative of the 
result 10ft her litde consolation. Ei** 
dikr. her father was in a state of in- 
cipiedt insaiiity j or he suspected her 
ittlarooirfa vitb Lord J>ray ton* 
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xnorrow might decide ! But how 
should she support the suspense of 
to-morrow ? 

She retired to rest : but there was no 

.» 

rest for her I— Her mc^nentary slum* 
bers produced even more suffering 
than wakefulness. Every vision ofhor- 
ror haunted her agitated spirits. She 
started ; and thought iter fierther was 
at her feet with a dagger in his 
hand ! — Then she heard him pa^ 
cing his room ; and imagined that 
she heard him muttering threats | 
and reproaches 5 and curses ! 

She rose ; an intolerable heat 
raged through her frame : sfit could 
scarcely breathe. She approaichedl 
the window r she gently liftisd' the 
sash : it first seemed as if dark«- 
liess hung over every ihing , black 
and thick( as^ a pall. Then ^ifae coiict 
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gregated atoms seemed a little to 
disperse ; and the rapomy mantle 
turned to grey , broken into smaB 
intervals where something like the 
first particles of light was stryggling 
to make a transparency in the vast 
envelopment that sat upon the sce- 
nery of Nature. 

Adelinde hung in an half-uncons^ 
cious despondency upon the well- 
known spot. She felt that the still 
and sable gloom sat upon her heart 
like the weight of death. (€ What is 
it^ )i she said to herself , « that 
prompts me to struggle against this 
oppression ? Better this frightful 
darkness, than many things, that 
the day may disclose ! d A ray of 
light darted from the east : she saw 
beneath her the top branches of the 
first tree she had ever planted, 



jai* 



woyiug a§ it ^<5ne feebly and mocurn^ 
Ailly in tjl^^ UAclulatipii of th^ cujr-^ 
r^jlrt of the .wif. ft siriick her, tkat 
i^^'wii^shakiog it^ ka^es dl her, 
fl6 if presagefdt of her impeiidiiig 
fflUt^! r . 

- (c It seems to say to me , » (she 
sighed) (( We must part ! Whither 
am I going ? Shall I he happier , 
when torn from this ahode of my 
childhood?)) 

The sun^mons to breakfast came. 
ComQg$by pecteived Adplipde with 
a smile : hpt she imagined that it 
was a ^mile, of a new oharacter^. 
|t seemed hke the smile of triumph 
or sarcasm!; not of kiAdne^a^l An 
^volmitiary ishiiddering ran tbnough 
her frame >: but she struggle ; and 
reco'mposed .herself. The oony^rsa-r 
t^<tti:waB jnt^rruptfidi aodcoaUsaim^d*. 
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Her father fell by fits into a terrific 
gloom : and then he smiled again i 
as in scorn ! Sometimes there "was 
a taunt in his manner ; and some^ 
limes a levity as if he had lost his 
respect for her. 

Hitherto there liad been an awe; 
arid idolatrous sort of affection in his 
address to her , almost as if he was 
speaking to something holy ! It 
seemed to say to her now : « You 
arc a frail female : and if you de« 
serve any thing gentle and tender 
from me , it is only in pity ! — » 

The tears ^ that continually forced 
themselves to her eyes , were sup- 
pressed with the greatest difficulty^ 
She whispered to herself : c< Gra-* 
cious Heaven , how inscrutoble are 
tliy w«iys ! but yesterday I thought 
nysulf .the. l^apfuest'of. Beings L A 
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lot of unhoped felicity had befallen 
me. To day it is all clouded. I feel 
that the darkness is big with 8om% 
unspeakable calamity ! — }> 

As soon as she -was released 
from her father's presence j she 
retired to her chamber , and 
gave way to impetuous torrents* of 
weeping. The lovely complacence, 
that springs from the untouched 
simplicity of the heart; the beUe- 
ving hope ; the light breathing of 
the bosom ; the elastic and con-^ 
genial imminglement -with all thai 
is aspiring and spiritual in our 
inteliectual nature , had vanished ! 
She knew not , before , the vahie 
of the superiority she had enjoyed ! 
She now felt herself a fallen , lost 
Being ! 

Yet wb«a sb€ thought of Loni 
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Drayton, a returning warmth « a de- 
licious tenderness rekindled through 
her frame. She sighed to deposit hef 
uneasiness ^ his breast ; and to 
forget in his soothings the vehement 
griefs tliat had assailed her ! 

Where was Lord Drayton to be 
found ? She should meet him at 
dinner : but there all would be cons- 
traint and concealment : she would 
not dare to acknowledge him before 
an explanation had taken place : 
and perhaps this interview would be 
the most painful she could undergo ! 

She resolved to take a stroll 
upon the heath > for the chance 
of meeting him. The morning was 
overcast ; and there was an aweful 
stillness in the air. A little copice, 
or : rather tuft of wood , that hdd 
sometimes been tho s^ot^of 
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Bieetings , almost instinctifroty at« 
tract ed her footsteps. She sighed 
bitterly as she approached ^it : but 
still it seemed to her • cldd in aa 
hallowed light* She ^id to herself j 
cc Why i^w^ells my heairt Virith such 
unutterable heaviness ? Why am I 
not full of gratitude^nd^joy forthe 
affection of my Dr afyton ? H^ve 1 
not gained more than I ni^ritf 
What return can <I make ibr Im 
goodness ; for his noble abandon^ 
meat of self-interest ^ £[»* hii^ gene«i 
torn devotion to me ? ^'*^^' ^ 

' 'These reflection^ had scattiely 
riseKi y when a lb w more slepsiidif^ 
dfosed to her the figure • ^^ Lorcb 
Drayton ^ behi nd tbe^ coppiee y ap^ 
parenllyjod-hi^ ktie^sy-so immets^' 
od in hi^ own thoughts /^ that fbr> 

warn seconds he did not ^tom^ 
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her. As she approached^ he sprung^ 
up , and caught her in his arms :, 
but, as if by sympathy, the em- 
brace ivas sealed by a mutual bursty 
of tears. « What discomposes my; 
Adehade ? » said Lord Draytoa. 
a Nay, my dear Lord Drayton ! »> 
answered Adeliade : <c may I not; 
rather ask, what discomposes you ?»% 
^- <c I cannot tell ; my AdeUnde ! »• 
.he replied : u a gloom has come: 
over me, that I cannot conquer ! 
a frightful fancy of some impending, 
blow 1 that is.^Q end our happiness ! 
Oh, my Ad^Unde, I fear it is not. 
permitted us on earth to be so 
blessed as I am with you ! Your 
loveUn^^s exceeds- expression.: ihe 
soul , that inhiibils this lovely form , 
is stiU ipiore lovely, than its frame ! » 
I]^,^uld AdelidOde answer ^uch 
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language , as this ? She had only 
one answer , — more eloquent tbao 
words; — the answer oif her tendeTj 
and rapturous tears ! « Lord Dray^ 
f on ! » she at last sighed out , al^ 
most inarticulately' , a X feel ; as you 
do , a presage of some evil to come, 
that I cannot shake off '! — But ^ if 
our happiness closes here^ was 
ever any one so happy as I have 
been ? » — « Those words , my Ade« 
lihde ! » exclaimed her hud[>andj 
a would compensate for years of 
misery ! But » (pausing , and re- 
collecting himself^ as if resolving, 
by a great effort to repress his own 
anticipations of ill^ for the sake 
of soothing her emotions) , cc what 
reason have I for this melandioly ? 
It is but the momentary ebb of 
the excess of joy I My Addind« 
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must be happy : or virtue will lose 
its reward ; and goodness be shamed 
out of the world ! » — cc Lord Dray- 
ton j.» she replied, a I am not so 
presumptuous as to think myself 
good; though I am most grateful 
to you for believing me to be so. 
But J if in truth I had been such 
jas your kindness represents, we 
must not forget, my adored pro* 
lector , that happiness is not for diis 
world; and that it is not here that 
Qpodness must seek its reward ! »-t 
These words were scarcely ut- 
tered , when a fellQw of ferocious 
aspect jumped upon the he^th from 
the mound of the Coppice , and then 
stopping , as if surprised at tlie ap- 
pearance q£ the lovers , addressed 
them with a familiar and taunt-like 
salutation ; and went merrily ojS 

32 
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again humming an Irish song with 
familiar bravery. 

AdeHnde turned pale ; Lord Dray- 
ton ^ith di£Gculty suppressed his 
rage at thef nsult. They parted. Eacbj 
Tsrhen ihey had gone a few steps , 
cast back a look of piercing sorrow 
at the separation. 

When Adelinde was out of sight 
her husband gave himself up to dis- 
tracting melancholy. He had rejoiced 
at first at the appointed visit to Go« 
llingsby . His heart now failed him. He 
anticipated in Coningsby's manners 
d&onts not to he endui^d; and inhi^ 
Obstinate passions difficulties not to 
)>e sui^mounted. 

He reflected npou the strange and 
indissoluble connectidn of evil with 
good in this state of our existence : 
of the highest blessings counter* 
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He may insult me; but I will recollect, 
that he is her father ; and bear it ! » — 
. Adelinde , meanwhile , had rea- 
ched her home. She stole to her 
own chamber : but she heard Co- 
ningsby pacing violently backwards 
and forwards below ; and listened 
to his mutterings with breathless 
horror. « England)) — cc false wo^ 
men ^ )) — « perfidy » — ^ « revenge » 
— were words , she continually 
caught ; and sometimes she ima- 
gined she heard the name oiDray^ 
ton pronounced with infuriate em- 
phasis ! Then came an hysteric langh, 
more horrible than all the curses ! 

She had long suspected the sanity 
of ber father's mind : she was now 
convinced , that the incipient dis- 
ease was making a rapid progress. 

She gave herself up to devotion ; 
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Vailed by ilie deepest misfortunes : 
And the moments of bliss always 
trembling on the confines of agony 
and despair ! 

He said to himself : cc how many 
envy my lot ! Worldly rank and ' 
forlUBj^ are mine : I have youth and 
health : and I trust I am not defi- 
-cient in the spirit to enjoy life ; and 
tisie talents «»id manners not to dis- 
^ace myself in it ! For all this I 
am probably envied ! But how much 
more envy do I deserve for a much 
-greater happiness^ than all these ! 
My Adelinde is a treasure more en- 
chanting , than ever fell to the lot 
of a mortal before ! Why then does 
this gloom oppress me ? What 
maces the cold drops of despair sit 
so heavily on my heart ? Coningsby 
cannot take bis daughter from me ! 
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He may insult me; but I will recollect ^ 
that he is her father ; and bear it ! » — 
. Adelinde, meanwhile^ had rea- 
ched her home. She stole to her 
own chamber : but she heard Co- 
ningsby pacing violently backwards 
and forwards below; and listened 
to his mutterings with breathless 
borror. « England » — a false wo*- 
men ^ » — « perfidy » -^ « revenge » 
— were words ^ she continually 
caught ; and sometimes she ima- 
gined she heard the name of Dray^ 
ton pronounced with infuriate em- 
phasis ! Then came an hysteric laugh, 
more horrible than all the curses ! 

She had long suspected the sanity 
of ber father's mind : she. was now 
convinced , that the incipient dis- 
ease was making a rapid progress. 

She gave herself up to devotion ; 



M 



and prayed to heaven to avert fhit 
overwhelming calamity ! « Oh ! » she 
said to herself , « if I could but be- 
hold the tranquil conclusion of ihe 
ensuing day ! Shall I speak to Lord 
Drayton , not to come ? Shall I de- 
sire him to withdra-w himself for 
the present ? What , if one of these 
moody fits should come on , before 
him ? What , if my father entertains 
suspicion , and is angry ? I am 
sorry to confess , that his furiom» 
passions are his masters , even if 
his faculties are not deranged ! If 
ihey are deranged, as I can no lon- 
ger conceal from myself that I be* 
lieve them to be , -where may his 
intemperance end ? ^i 

Ralena at this moment entered 
her chamber : she found her bathed 
in tears ; trembling in every limb ; 

3a* 
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aod almost wild 'with grief and ber-^ 
ror. -— (c Balena ! j> she e:sfclaiined : 
« is not my father ill T very ill ? » — > 
Balena requested her to compose 
herself : she sard ^ that Coningsby. 
was certainty a good deal out of 
humour : something in his sports 
had prc4)ably gone wrong : but she 
had been used for many years ta 
his fits of violence ; and did not 
doubt it would soon spend itself ia 
a little noise ^ and a few oaths ! 

The heart , that is ready to breakj.. 
eatches at the lightest glimpse of 
consolation : and Adeliude endea«* 
voured io lull herself into the faith 
of this opinion. But words she had 
over-heard ^ and dared not repeat 
to Balena > soon recurred to her 
memory with a violence ^ that ex- 
cluded all self-delusion ! — 
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The emotion^ and ihe perplexity 
of her mind were too great to allow 
her to think "with any distinctness.^ 
All was chaos; and the day and 
the night lingered on^ she knew 
Bot how ; and when the dawn 
came « she knelt j^ and prayed that 
she might see another^ not stiU 
more onhappy ! 

The hour arrived , when she could 
no longer avoid her father's presence : 
his eyes> fixed upon lu^r pallid coun* 
tcnance , looked with mingled ten- 
derness and anger ; and then , as 
if to disguise the thoughts that cros- 
sed hi in ^ he hummed a tune, jump-; 
ed up from his chair ; threw up the 
sash ; And gave an halloo to one of 
his dogs, th^t was crossing the heathy 
In an mslaqt^ as if the summons 
wa»divectedl^bim^ aCk^Uow sprung 
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I from the furze of the heath ^ leaped 
•with agility over the fence , and -was 
at the window, his hat crouching- 
ly doffed ; crying out : wHere youp 
Honour ; at your service ! Say the 
•word , your Honour ; and it is 
done ! « Adelinde looked up : it was 
the man, who had disturbed the 
interview between her and Lord 
Drayton, the preceding day! — 
She fainted! — 

When she recovered , Ralena wiis 
hanging over her in tears : Conings- 
by had feh all his parental tender-* 
ness revive : but still there wasr by 
fits a mystery in his manner , that 
crost the ebullitions of his bosom ; 
and restrained him at the moment 
when he was returning to the jQood9 
of his former tenderness. 

Her voice would liave charmed 
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fiway the ferocity of the moodiest 
humour from objects , iivhere her 
affection was unqualified by fear. 
But the events of the last days had 
unfortunately mingled up with Ade- 
linde's fiUal attachment a terror^ nay 
an insuppressible diminution of con- 
fidence and respect, which gave a 
restraint to the seductive sweetness 
of her manner , and the eloquent 
simplicity of her eyes. 

Coningsby told her to prepare 
for a stranger at dinner: but hei 
neither named him ; nor dwelt a 
moment longer on the subject. 

The aweful interval till the hour 
of the Stranger's arrival was spent 
by Adehnde in tears and tremblings. 
Coningsby was traversing the 
heath; now slowly, now wiih hur- 
ried steps ; muttering to himself ^ 
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and agitated -with frightful inequa-> 
lities of emotion , that too surely 
proved to his daughter her suspi* 
sion of his mental disorder. 

Yet a medical man would ^car-^ 
cely have pronounced him deran- 
ged. Whoever gives up his mind to 
his Passions ; -whoever omits to cul* 
tivate the controul of a regulating 
principle i vfhoever neglects the 
constant recollection oi the -wants 
and feelings of others } whoever 
draws all his opinions of mankind 
from a fatniliarity with their vices^ 
and the bitterness of individual dis** 
appointment^ will suffer his thoughts 
and emotions to go astray till they 
wander beyond his recaU. They be- 
come the fitful tyrants > that rule 
and torment him with horrible wan- 
tonness. 
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Man when he thus gives up the 
controul of reason > and simple 
guide of safety to all our actions » 
ought not to be , and cannot be i 
released from his moral responsi-* 
bility; Coningsby was to be pitied 
for the neglect of his early educa- 
tion ; and for his subsequent course 
of life , that launched him on the 
turbulent waves of the world with- 
out an helm. But still there must 
have been a predominance of evil 
in his natural teinperamcnt ; or he 
would have recovered. An excessive 
intercourse with evil sometimes 
works a cure in doubtful dispositi^ 
ohs : it exhibits Vice in all its appal- 
ling deformity ; and shews the neces- 
sity of probity and goodness even 
for selfish purposes. 

It had this effect on Coningsby. 
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la^truth much of his experience bad 
been familiar with a delusive sort pf 

m 

Masquerade of life , where beauty 
and generosity and a frank and no- 
ble spirit were mingled wi^h disso- 
luteness : where there wqs enough 
to destroy confidence , and . shew 
the triumph of inconsiderate ^n4 
momentary enjoyment , without 
{shewing its inevitable and univers^^ 
termination in misery. 

The retreat to these, savage 
wilds ; the years of solitary /aban- 
donment tq the whims of a turbu- 
lent , imdisciplined , ill - taught , 
soured mind , were exactly the un^ 
propitious circumstances ^ that gave 
least chance to the recovery of his 
elastic faculties. As Adelinde grew 
up, her gentle manners, her sweet 
temper, her melting a£fejCtions> the 
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transparency of her angelic genius » 
seemed for a time to promise a mi* 
raculous conversion of his ^hole in* 
' tellectual and moral composition. 
But something had suddenly unhing- 
ed him again; and he seemed to 
relapse into a gloomier and more 
terrific chaos than before. 

It was among his great misfor- 
tunes i that in all real distresses^ or 
fanciful misconceptions , he had no 
companion of his own station > no 
one to unbosom his thoughts to i to 
rectify tiis errors; or correct the fitful 
morbidness of a sanguine ^ untuto- 
red » and irregular head and heart. 
The . peasants , yfho accompanied 
him in his savage sports -were his 
alaves » the unprincipled tools of his 
(desires ; the intriguing and cunningi 
but not ineloquent; flatterers of hi5 
opinions. 

2)3 
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Ralena stood aloof; but -with 
Balena's humble and reserved man? 
ners he never felt an inchnfition to 
be familiar. 

Pride , embittered by disappointr 
ment , -was the leading passion of 
Coningsby's soul. Whatever tpuchr 
ed this unhappy point of Irritabi-r 
lity^ instantly called forth the most 
infuriated resentment^ and always 
according to his regard for th^ obr 
ject , tp which the suppq^^d iqsult 
..iva^ directed, His love for AdeUnda^ 
pfir^unptint tp all other earthly affeo- 
tion^ > "would have poade ao injui^yt 
PIT slight to l^er ^ the cause pf iQCoar 
troulable riideness. |Iis suspiciQA 
lind jealojisy of any neglect or fre^ 
4pm brought on by her presei^t pb- 
scure mode of life would have.|na4^ 
^^i require fvqx^ anjr slraPgeF. A 
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teremonious devotion of manners 
to'wards her, which would have ren- 
dered it scarcely possible to avoid 
giving him offence. 
* Adelinde knew tliis : she knew 
therefore that the expected inter-^ 
view with the Stranger would , of 
itself, involve him and her in dif- 
' ficulties , she could scarcely hope 
to surmount without a storm. 
' Wheil Lord Drayton entered th'e 
room under the name of Parker; a 
disguise revolting to his nature, and 
of which he had ever since griev- 
busly repehtdd, ihefe was an en- 
deavour on the part of Coningsby 

* 

to receive him \vith ati apparent 
cordiality , of which Adelinde , al- 
ready in the room , penetrated the 
disguise with alarm. Her father in- 

troduQed her: he ii^ed lus dfirk^ 
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piercing eyes on both the lovers; 
dnd smiled ^ as if in bitterness ^ 
"when he saw their mutual confu- 
sion. 

Through the whole time of din- 
ner Coningsby seemed to struggle 
to make himself agreeable ; and to 
exhibit those talents and those man- 
ners of the world . that he had 
once exhibited in fashionable so- 
ciety. He had, when he made the 
effort , great powers of pleasing. 
His perceptions were quick ; aud 
full of sagacity, and vigour. His 
language had a racy strength about 
it , that conveyed his ideas with all 
the force in which they arose; Lord 
Drayton hstened with some asto- 
nishment to these powers of intellect 
tual capacity. He had formed quite 
a different idea of Coningsby. He 
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«)tpecled to have found him as 
empty and stagnant in his under- 
standing f as he had been deficient 
in his education > and trifling in his 
habits. He instantly perceived that 
he had been lost to society ^ and to 
hims elf by the accidents of his lot. 
Lord Drayton -was as pleased as 
he was surprised : and the pleasure 
was more than doubled by the re- 
flexion that this person was the fa- 
tiier of Adelinde. But sometimes 
at the moment^ when he was about 
to surrender up his confidence to 
him y he caught a glance from his 
eye; a sort of roll; or leopard - like, 
treacherous ray of subdued triumph, 
that seemed to say : » all is not right 
within ! « — Intermingled with ge- 
nerous sentiments , interesting anec- 

doles^ and acute sketches of eharac- 

a3* 
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ter y tr^re occasional remarks so 
"whimsieal ^ so unfounded ^ or so ex- 
aggerated^ that at first he thought 
them mere badinage ; but. 'when 
from their frequent recurrence, 
he found them a sort of inseparable 
imminglement in the furniture of 
his mind ; he listened to him rather 
•with awe and pity , than with plea- 
sure. 

Sometimes he fancied that Co- 
ningsby had detected , or at least 
strongly conjectured, his real name: 
but then Coningsby flew oflf again 
either with such naivety, or with 
such extreme artifice , that Lord 
D^s fears of this discovery had no 
time to take root. 

As, during his intercourse with 
life , he had been a great favourite 

:with women, and in those. ^ vvho 
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had fallen in his way had seldom 
found much firmness or reserve , so 
he seemed to believe that women 
were almost always at the mercy 
of the men> who thought it worlh 
the trouble to aim at their virtue; 
and fancied a woman's best safe- 
guard to be in the clangers allen- 
dant upon the attempt. Of all things^ 
the supposition that he was not 
adequate , in his present obscure 
condition^ to impress the idea of 
these dangers on any one who might 
entertain dishonourable designs on 
a person connected with himself , 
whose fair fame and strict conduct 
it was his duty to guard, would 
have touched most deeply the pride, 
that was the grand disease of his 
heart. 

Lord Drayton would have de«^ 



272 CONINGSBY. 

fended the character of wometi / 
by a reference to the instance of 
Goningsby's own daughter. But 
Ae pecuUarity> in which heistood/ 
made this impossible. He now took' 
up the conversation with a good 
deal of management : he kept under 
controul the expression of those 
enthusiastic ideas of female lover- 
liness and female virtues, which' 
were natural to the generotis feel- 
ings of his heart, and the visionary 
creations of his genius , and -which 
his acquaintance with Adelinde had 
confirmed in all their fervor : he 
would not have discovered such 
ideas to Coningsby , even if Ade- 
linde had been out of the question; 
and if his consequent dread of dis- 
covering to her father his love of 

her haduot iaterfered ! Amopg Lord 
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Drayton's talents was his uncommon 
tad ; his ahhorreuce of addressing 
a tone of thought to others uncon* 
genial to their natures. lie saw at 
once that this romantic view of the 
characters of even the most virtuous 
and the most highly gifted of man- 
lund,> was quite out of the reach 
of Coningshy's comprehension. Co- 
ningsby heard him with politeness; 
yet with an impatience not easily 
concealed. 

The subject was too delicate to 
be continued : both felt il ; and each 
willingly started another. Lord 
Drayton led to some points of his« 
tory, in which Coningsby had a 
personal interest : he treated them 
in a manner soothing to the pride 
of his host ; who said to himself : 

« tliis young nxan has an enlighten^ 
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crd mind ! — but it matters ndl f 
•— talent but makes presumption 
the more dangerous^ and offen-* 
eive ! » -- 

A padse c^me iip6n itie conver- 
sation : Conirigsby was lost for se- 
veral minutes in a deep reverie/ 
He took his glass ; filled a full 
bumper, and swallowed it with 
eagerness. He pushed the bottle 
to Lord Drayton. « I will give' 
you a sentiment » said he : — «^» 
good resohe ; and a firm soul ! » 
~ He turned aWay his face : Lord' 
Drayton perceived a sort of spas* 
modic convulsion , that seemed at 
the moment to agitate his counte- 
nance. A sentiment in return rose 
to his lips ; but died away there : 
he would have given a {Confidence f • 
the nurse of Virtue ti> : but bis cou- 
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rase failed him. The silence was 
distrpftsing : a it is an evil age -wo 
bve ia ! » exclaimed Coningshy : 
« ihe sooner we get out of it the 
belter ! 9 — a But there is good , as 
"Well as evil in it ; » answered his 
goesl. a Yes , good » replied he , » 
a if the bad vvould let it hlooni I 
But ^eeds choke it; poison is pour-* 
ed upon it ! » — Here his teeth 
gnashed : -— (c curses ! » he cried 
put , — a curses upon the weeds 
and th^ poison ! They must be rootr 
ed out ! TT die devil will have them I 
•^ Ah — the sooner , the belter ! » -r 
. Lord Drayton was alarmed at 
ibis wild moodiness : he attributed 
it to a temper, not iantirely sane^ 
irritiated by wine. He had been so 
caufioqs , that not all Coningsby'g 
pressing hospitality had overcomqf 
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his own temperance. He iFelt too 
much his critical situation; and the 
necessity of a full command of all 
his self-possession. 

He asked for tea. It came ; and 
the lovely form of Adelinde return- 
ed lo the room ^ to make it. His 
beaming eyes greeted her presence 
wilh the most tender rapture* He 
dared not permit his lips to ut* 
ter but a few cold ceremonious 
words : but his heart whispered : 
» Most heavenly of earthly Beings , 
"whose form is gifted with melting 
beauty , whose mind and soul are 
still more beautiful than thy form , 
how can I contain my rapture at 
again beholding thee ? » — He turn* 
ed away his sick eyes from the 
sight : he looked at her father , whose 
countenance was cloathed.i<i tboa* 
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der; land trembled though every 
limb. 

• A tupf fire blazed -within : ihd 
wi^d ' began to vise without : the 
baying of a dog was heard upon 
the heath. Coningsby started, cc You 
JOi^y yc^have a fine day to-morrow !» 
said L6rd Drayton. « To-morrow ! » 
repeated Coningsby with a mourn^ 
fill and impressive scorn : « what 
l^iortat knows any thing of to-mor^t 
row ? }> — < Adelinde caught tho 
words and the tone with stfrprize i 
rf*ey ran cold to her heart : sha 
averted her face ; and dropped a 
few bitter tears. 

'For a moment Coningsby left 
the room Lord Drayton siezed 
Adelinde^s hand in an agony ; pres- 
8^A it to his bosom ; covered it with 
^46od of tears ; and exclaimed : 
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a My Adelinde^Earth does not allottr 
of such felicity, as you cojaferj 
Clouds gather rpiind us ! O that 
we could see the morning sdn bncd 
more shine upon us ! )> — - 

He had scarcely finished these 
words , when Coningsby ag^tii 
entered the room. She rose to; hide 
her agitation : $he was departing, 
tf You must not leave yj3ur guefiil. 
so abruptly , » said her father with 
frightful sternness : ^ strangers mVLst 
he treated with a Ktlle more cere-T 
mony ! » — A deep colour* overr 
spread Adeliiode's face ; she looked 
pidously at Coningsby; and then 
cast a glaiice of suppressed but 
agonized fondness on Lprd Dray top:, 

A dog again bayed ; and a shrUi 
whistle was heard on the h^ath^ 
Coningsby -» c«unteoMi9e ie^pre9liP4 
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alanii : « the bog-lrotters aro (I1h-« 
turbing my preserves ! » said lie : 
how dare the rascals approach no 
near my house ? » lie 'v^alkcil iii> 
and down the room : lie hsileucd : 
but all was still again. 

The silence , that cnfiucd , waM 
terrible. Lord Draytcm rnNolvcd lo 
break it. lie asked Coiiiii{;si)y^ irUiu 
wild inhabitants of this country di.«i- 
turbed his peace. « Not at alli » 
sjsiid Coningshy ; ci thc^y aro my 
slaves; they abide my bidding ; and 
run , and toil , and pass throu(;li 
fire and water at my nod I » Jlo 
glanced a sai^castic^ and domouiuu 
smile. « I am an irishman ! » con- 
tinued ho : « the ])lood of Krin's 
ancient kings flows in my voinM, as 
tlieir representative, it is this bluod« 
that gives me iiiy power : u Irug-^ 
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born Irishman will not thus submit 
to your English upstarts ! » — Lord 
Drayton perceived thathe had touchr 
ed an inntable chord : and AiAe-^ 
linde gaye him a took o( • intreaty 
to change the subject^ vrhibll b» 
understood. - 

The shades' of night- -were iddT^n-* 
cing; the wind groTrled|- and then' 
rose into fitful shrieks. The clock 
struck the hour of d^^ven : Lord 
Drayton, when she was gone, could 
scarcely any longer keep up his 
attention to her father's strasigebut 
half eloquent harangties^ His whole 
soul had departed with the beloved ^ 
object of his alSections. ^ 

Adelinde , on entering -her cham** 
ber, found it impossible to' com-- 
pose her spirits. She took a book ; 
but could not fix her attenbooi 
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to it. She mused ; but her thoughts 
were full of gloom , and ivoe. She 
said to herself : <( how strange is 
the fateofUfe? It offers inexpres^ 
sible happiness : — but the moment 
it seems to reach us > some mys- 
terious obstacle intervenes , and 
draws back the cup from us at 
the moment it touches our lips ! — 
My beloved Lord Drayton , if Hea- 
ven would but permit me to be 
your faitliful and tminterrupted com- 
panion ; to watch over your cares ; 
to listen with humble admiration 
to your sentiments; and to obey 
your tender commands ; what bliss 
so intense could my most sanguine 
fancy dream of? But I feel that 
clouds and sorrow and some inex- 
plicable calamity are in the way ! 
Some mark , I fear , . was put by 
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born Irishman ifvill no|, J^ 
to your English up»1j '^ ^ 
Draylon perceived l?|^ ^ 



linde 
to 






inde gave nip^ | // 
o change V/| ^ 



ed an irritable/ f ^ f ^ 

undersio^od// ^ "^ -ntouche^ 

The«h^^ -' ' T^ toe thi* 

cing; fi^ ^^« ^ Paradise ; and 

rose ' ueaihs , Elysian gardens I 

rtrw ^ then to love with innocence 
IJ- ,L purity ! Can the severest cen* 
^rer say , that the generous Lord 
prayton is not vr orthy of my love ? 
J3ut y alas ! innocent as my love is ;. 
crowned as it has been vrith the 
most unhoped success , yet all my 
peace has vanished at its approach ! . 
~ The sky lowers ; the scenes of 
nature breathe no more the enchant- 
ment of repose ; the shrubs ^ th^t 
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Wted- by my hand ; the 

'hat were nursed by my 

sad ; and reproach me 

rabrance of my for- 

^ondness ! — Yet, 

J adored husband, 

overy thhiglost for thee !» 

.^ud words are heard below : 

AdeUnde hstens with alarm. Co- 

ningsby's voice is fierce : Lord 

Drayton s is less soft than usual. 

The tread of footsteps is in the 
passage. The parlour door opens, 
and shuts again. Adelinde descends 
breathless towards it. — Hark there 
is a scuffle ! — O gracious God — 
a shriek ! — a groan ! — She 
bursts open the door ! Lord Dray- 
ton lies strangled ; and lifeless on 
the ground ! — 
Adelinde gave r shrill and picrc- 
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Prbvideilce lipdn ni^ birth ! I bave 
been happy ! Oh / ivhat ineffable 
joys of innocence has my childhood 
experienced ! Z . tremble :> Trben I 
look upon'at^^ — it seemflike a 
Fiaipy vision ; nil airy brightness ^. 
and celestial beatitude/ imtouched 
by a sling of regret ! To me thi& 
solitude has been a Paradise ; and 
these blue heaths^ Elysian garobns I. 
Is it sin th^n to lote with innocence 
find purity ! Can the severest cen- 
slirer say , that the generous Lord 
Drayton is not worthy of my loVe? 
But , alas ! innocent as my love is ;. 
crowned as it has been with the 
most unhoped success^ yet all my 
peace has vanished at its approach !. 
*- The sky lowers ; the scenes of 
nature breathe no more the enchant- 
ment of repose ; the shrubs , tbft 
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vr^Td planted by my hand; the 
flowers , that were nursed by my 
care , 'look sad ; and reproach me 
•tVith the remembrance of my for- 
mer unmingled fondness ! — Yet, 
my husband , my adored husband , 
how well is every thhig lost for thee \» 
— Loud words are heard below : 
Adelinde listens with alarm. Co- 
ningsby's voice is fierce : Lord 
Drayton's is less soft than usuaL 

The tread of footsteps is in the 
passage. The parlour door opens, 
and shuts again. Adelinde descends 
breathless towards it. — Hark there 
is a scuffle ! — O gracious God — 
a shriek ! — a groan ! — She 
bursts open the door ! Lord Dray- 
ton lies strangled ; and lifeless on 
the ground ! — 

Adelinde gave a shrill and picrc- 
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ing cry : and with that piercing cry 
her senses fled, to revive in this 
world no more. That beautiful^ that 
gided , and innocent form writhed 
for a few months under wild and 
distracting agony; and then utterly 
worn out , found repose in the 
grave. 

Coningsby fled; and hasi never 
since been heard of. It cannot be 
doubted , that his intellects were 
partly deranged. By means of some 
of the wild natives subservient tOj 
him , who had for many days acted 
as his spies , he had discovered the 
intercourse between Adelinde and 
Lord Drayton; and had also in. 
some way got at Lord Drayton's 
name. But he had not discovered 
the marriage ; and he believed that 
Lord Drayton had seduced hjA 
daughter. 
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This supposition > still aggrayatcd 
by the idea that Lord Drayton -was 
the guilty person outraged his a0cc- 
tion; his pride ; his prejudices ; all 
his virtuous ^ and all his had pas- 
sions. Deranged before y he became 
yet more fierce and irrational iu 
his schemes > and his conduct. Cun- 
ning and obliquity were among the 
leading traits^ that first took violent 
root in this disease. 

Among the wretches , whom Co- 
ningsby employed for this horrible 
purpose^ was the villain ^ who had 
interrupted the interview of the lo- 
vers at the coppice a day or two 
before. 

The cause of Lord Drayton's 
death was never known. It was 
reported in England that he had 
died by an accidejiilal explosion of 
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